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T is an old 3 ths abr ine f 
come ſingle. Whether this obſervation is true 
in general, the writer of the following ſheets 
cannot take upon him to determine : One thing 
he is convinced of by woful experience, that in 
the preſent caſe he has had a multiplicity of evils 
to encounter: Not all of them indeed at the 
ſiame inſtant: of time, though in a very cloſe ſuc- 
ceſſion ; ; ſo that his hands were ſcarce clear of 
one, before he was attacked by another. © Hardly 
| had an irreſiſtible itch of verſifying left him his 


: | own maſter, ere an unaccountable defire ſeized 


him, of appearing in the capacity of an author. 


- Accordingly, not being able to withſtand the mo- 
| tion, he begun with all aſſiduity to collect and 


reviſe the ſcattered and careleſs pieces, which 


had been his juvenile amuſements. This itſelf 


was a taſk of no ſmall difficulty, and after all 
could not be perfectly executed. But when he 
had got together as many of thoſe little eſſays as 


he was able, the moſt critical point was to ſe- : 


lect from the heap ſuch as ſeemed worthieſt the 
UNS a 4 acceptance 8 
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acceptance of the public. Here he is afraid the 
undertaking was ſuperiour to his abilities. But 
he is ſenſible that it is now too late to complain : * 
The die is caſt, and he muſt abide by the ſentence 


to be pronounced upon the collection as it now 


makes its appearance; and he hopes that his 


judges will be merciful: For as there are no Y 
more copies printed, than what his friends have 
ſubſcribed for, they ſeem. the only perſons a- 


ned Fer to commend or cenſure, | 


By ＋ he has already deviated from his = Page 8 


n which was to recount the hardſhips he 


has undergone in the courſe of this publication, 


Some he has mentioned ; and that he may not 


weary the reader's patience, he will omit a multi- 
tude, and haſten to the laſt in the diſmal cata- 
logue. "Twas this; whep he had got all his 


poetical children (which truly were pretty nu- 
merous). decently habited, - and, as he thought, 


qualified to make a. tolerable appearance; and 
had felicitated himſelf in having ſo notably diſ- 


charged his duty towards his beloved offspring : — 


Behold ! he is informed by. a gentleman well 


Tkilled in affairs of this nature, that they are no 
more fit to make their way in life, without 


the kind protection of a preface, than Maſter 
980 
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= Bobby, when he Grſt gets on horſeback, is capable 


of keeping his ſeat, without the aſſiſtance of the 
Ds. amen and the directions of his grandmother. of 


| 'T 118 friking en Ammsdlätely ſhewed 
him the neceſſity of an introduction; and obliged 
him once more to reſume his pen, after he had 
given it, as he imagined, a final diſmiſſion. And 
now is he conſidering what will be the con ſe- 
quence of this unexpected and unintended buſineſs. 
The proſpect is clouded ; the dilemma is deplo- 
rable. Should he ſuffer the volume to go into 
the world without any apology (for be fancies 
chat is meant by a preface) for introducing itſelf 
into ſo much ſtrange company, he is ſenſible how 
greatly he ſhould be accuſed of ſo notorious an 
offence againſt good manners: and if he ſhould 
attempt to be polite, and not acquit himſelf 
pretty handſomely, he muſt lay open his aukward- | 
neſs to an additional cenſure ; as not only the 
object of his apology, but the apology itſelf, will 
be expoſed to ridicule. Thus is he completely | 
ſurrounded with impending dangers ; and the 
more he reflects upon his critical ſitbation, his 
difficulties appear the more alarming : In ſhort, 
he is circumſtanced much like a hate caught in a 
23 wn which, by ſtruggling to get looſe, only 
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draws the nooſe about her neck ſo 8 the 


tighter. Self- preſervation therefore obliges him 


to make a virtue of neceſſity, while he endea- 
vours (without any attempt to ſlip his neck out 
of the halter) to give the beſt excuſe in his power, 
for the rude appearance of the following trifles; 


and to entreat the public's indulgence for the | 


lightneſs of fome of _— and * ee 


of others. 


| Tux firſt of theſe faults eee eee 
| will be found profane or immoral) may perhaps 5 


be excuſed, at leaſt by the younger part of his 


readers, from the conſideration of years: for he 
can with truth aver, that the following pages 


were not only written, but almoſt all printed 
off, before he ſaw the age of twenty-four : and 


how long before that time, many of the pieces - 
muſt me have been begun, it will be eaſy 
to imagine. This, he ſhould hope, would have 


ſome weight alſo with thoſe, who have had longer 
experience, and greater opportunities of forming 


their taſte, and correcting their judgment: for he . 
doubts not but all of them, who have dealt in 


compoſition (and perhaps there are few that do 
not ſome time or other make the experiment) 


will find upon reflection, how ill-qualified they 


Were 
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were, in their younger attempts, to write any 
thing equal to their more mature productions, ei- 
ther in ſtrength of thought, correctneſs of ſtyle, 
or elegance of expreſſion. Not that he would 
have the world imagine that he looks upon every 
one of theſe eſſays as defective in all thoſe mate- 
rial points; — he is thoroughly perſuaded of the 
contrary : and ſo far is he from making the charge 
univerſal, that he thinks ſome of them are almoſt 
irreprehenſible. But whence you will fay, pro- 
ceeds this confidence, after he has juſt been ex- 
preſfing himſelf with ſo much humility ? The 
caſe is this : Such of the following compoſitions 
as he thinks are able to ſtand the teſt of criticiſm, 
are (what he thus acknowledges) not his own, 
but the production chiefly of two of his ingenious 
friends. Their contributions are indeed but few; 
he wiſhes, for the fake of his readers, that they 
| had been more numerous. Who thoſe gentlemen 
are, he is not at liberty to mention. However, he 
is well fatisfied that the ſuperiority of their oy 
formances __ be EY n 


Bor this is not the 6050 nge he ies to 
make, now he is in a communicative humour. 
He lkewiſe owns, that ſeveral of the ſmaller 
n particularly ſome of the epigrams, in the 
Aa * eenſuing 
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1 enſuing miſcellany, are thi from hints which he 
accidentally met with in reading or converſation; 
ſo that their dreſs ĩs the only thing for which they 
are beholden to him: and if in this caſe he has 
acted the part of a pretty good taylor, it is as much 

ag can be expected. But there is one piece of a 
much greater length than the generality, the princi- 
pal ideas in which are alſo collected from another 
perſonꝭs 4abours; viz. a Paſtoral, chiefly ed 
from a proſe compoſition in one of the periodical, | 
performances. As for the fragments at the end 
of the volume, an account of them is given in 
their proper preface, ſo that to ſay any thing here. 
concerning them, would be ſuperfluous.” Only it 
may be obſerved, that they were not primarily de- 
ſigned to make any part of this collection. But 
he dares ſay, that his readers will think themſelves 
happy in having them ſubſtituted in the room of 
W 1 e 


WurrnzR there! is : oy: thing beſide hilt he! 
has mentioned, that calls for an acknowledgment 
of plagiariſm, he does not at this time recollect ; 
ſhould aught hereafter be produced againſt him, 
he hereby informs his accuſers, that the conceal- 
ment was involuntary; and as ſuch he hopes it wall 
not be thought a proper object of reſentment. 
a _ Ht 
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| Hz has only one apology more to trouble the 
world with, and then he ſtands or falls by the 
| ſentence of the public. The manner in which 
| ſome words are ſpelt, may to many people ſeem 
ſomewhat extraordinary; viz. Powre, Bowre, 
 Towre, &c. inſtead of Power, Bower, Tower, 


= &c. which method he has endeavoured to obſerve - 


(as far he Wis able) when they are intended only 


to make one ſyllable. This method was com- 


monly uſed by our anceſtors ; and he cannot ſee 
any reaſon for its being ſince neglected ; for he 

thinks the E at the end of words of this kind, 
looks much better than an apoſtrophe to ſupply 
its place in the middle, as has lately been the 
caſe in the forementioned inſtances, viz, Pow'r 
for Power, &c. by which the eye is miſerably 
hurt, and the language exceedingly mangled. He 


| ſhould not indeed have been fo daring as to at- 


tempt a thing of this nature, without authority 
for ſo doing; but ſince he has the practice of 
former times to keep him in countenance (and he 

really imagines that our fore-fathers were full as 
wiſe as their poſterity) he hopes the attempt to 
revive an old cuſtom, if not approved of, will at 
leaſt be e pardoned. 1 
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If any other names which the Author has re- 

ceived have been accidentally overlooked or miſ- 
taken, tis hoped that the error will be pardoned. 
And as he has deferred the publication of the 
volume a conſiderable time, ſolely on the account 

of printing ſome ſubſcribers names, which have 
not yet been ſent in, he hopes to be excuſed for 
not waiting any longer ; eſpecially as he is ſenſible 
that the appearance of the book has been for, 
ſome dime expected. 
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I | 
\R 0 M Attic towers when  lnghei g ſhades | 
deſcend, oo | ; 
And Phœbus finks with milder beams array dz 
'Unmindfol of the miſtreſs, or the friend, 
Oer Ifis banks with careleſ ſtep I ſtray d. 
. 
| When ſtrait appear 'd before my wondering Eyes 
A nymph majeſtic and divinely fair, 
85 Who ſeem d, tho youthful, venerably wiſe, 
And with ſedateneſs wore a chearful air. 
| B 2 uk: Slow | 


4 MISCELLANIES. 
5 
Slow I advanc d, and crembling wou'd have ſpoke, 


But ſoon the lovely form diſpell'd my fear, 
As from her lips theſe flowing accents broke, 


And your d harmonious on my . de ear. 


Tv. 
cc My Son, ** I am parent of this area) 
Is every ſpark of fire poetic dead? * 
To what far country is the thirſt of fame, 
To what bleak region are the muſes fled? 


18 
How of with mute attention have I heard, | 
Breath'd on my banks, the lover's plaintive forg; L 
While charm'd-alike each liſtening ſpray appear'd, 
And ſearce * waves unwillint g roll'd along. 


8 "ot | 
Here too have lofty deeds in martial ſtrains 
Rous d all my ſoul, while heroes ſeem'd to lead 
Their hoſtile troops along th' inamell d plains, ye. 
And) yu fierce 5 on my flowery mead. 
f . VIII. Ey n 


M1SCELLANIES 5 
— . 
Ev n now, 0 to fair fincy s exll; ©4125; 0 
The godlike ranks of warriors old. mn | 


Determin' d each, to conquer, or to fall, — 
An Honour life, or glorious death, to Ore 


3 
. 


vin. 
Bs In phalanx firm they ruſh upon the foe, 
And wild uproar, and horrid rout ſucceeds ; 
While at ſome fatal ſhot, or deſperate blow, 
Perhaps a Cæſar, or a Brunſwick bleeds. | 


| 


Diſcordant concert of promiſcuous war, 
Extorted ſhrieks and dying groans ariſe ; A 
And joining harſh, the grating trumpet's jar, 
And cannons loud exploſions rend the ſkies.. 


Here, by my Addiſon's immortal pen, 
Unfading laurels Blenheim's Hero gains; 
Here Marlbro fights his battles o'er again, 


And wins new trophies on unſullied plains. 
po 4... , Such 


„6 MI $CBLL av IES. 


such ſcenes 65 4 my panting boſom fird, > 
When all my ſons with emulation trove by 
To raiſe my fame, whom martial heat inſpir'd, 
| Whom martial heat inſpir'd, or tender love. 


| | XII. 
Such ſcenes . but haſte, the pleaſing taſk renin, 5 
For ſmall delight the long remembrance brings ; : 
Draw forth again the legions to my view, 
And raiſe thy voice to heroes and to kings. 


XIII. 

Avia deſcribe the firm uplifted lance, * 
And ſpear tremendous blazing from afar; N 
Deſcribe the vaunting ſons of faithleſs France, 
And Britons dreadful as the God of War. 
See, with what force the ponderous blade deſcends, 
| Deſtruction ſure, on each devoted head; 

While low beneath its weight the victim bends, 
And breathleſs falls among th unnumberd dead. 
55 5 XV. Hark ! 


MISCEULANTES 
| XV. 

Hark! 1 hoarſe guns in thundering vollies fund 

Dire engines, fonm d for bavack and for * 


2 


See, how they burl ſad deſolation run 
And ſweep n ranks, ee 3 At 2 
breath! 
XI. 


Nor leſs, | proud Gallia, where a navies play,” 
\Britannia thunders 0 er the ſubſect wave; 
Nor tears, nor prayers, nor VOWS, avail to ſtay 
IP vanquiſh'd thouſands from an early grave. 


"XVI 
The giant veſſel's « knotty oak-ribb a ae: 
Th' unequal war unable to ſuſtain, _ 
. Gaping i in horrid chaſins, admits the tide, 


And found'r ring Plunges i in the op ning man. | ; 


XVIII. 


And mark, at length, their broken fad remains. ind 
| (For future wrath reſery'd, a ſhatter d few) f 
Confus dly flying oer the watery plains, 
While Britain's flavghter-dedling f ſons purſue. 
5 5344 % Wake 


. 
r 
2 


2 > 


BLLANIES 


XN. 
Wake FE O, wake to "WF tithe to fame, 
Nor Gghing fay ſuch ſplendid ſcenes are paſt : ' 
55 The verſe that flows with great Boscawen's name, 
With time itſelf, and his renown, ſhall laſt. 


————_— DD— _— —— A ER ES I I 5 wn a 
n : 5 —_— - 7 — 5 =» 
= : 


Of ancient valour fled n no more e complain, IO Is 


of Worthies fall'n each gloomy thought diſpell;/ x: 
For fay, ſince Britiſh Heroes ral'd the main, 


As well who counſell d, or who o fought. as well? 
Tell FLY my fons to ſinite the cds hre. 


To brave Boscawzu tune their nobleſt lays; 45 
| His deeds ſhall every manly breaſt inſpire, 
Each infant nga] ſhall lip che hero 8 praiſe. 


XXII. 
| Quick 4 thy way, th BS meſſage bear, I 
My orders bid each willing bard perform; 
Bid them like fate proclaim 1 in Gallia's ear, 
* Hu wields the Supder, and directs the ſtorm.” | 


MISCBLLAN 12 8. N 


od, 1 7 * 
> In a 34 3 4 2 4 .- > 


The FINISHED. e 


7 r 


To a Lr 0 on the BinTu-Day of her Davoures. 


OVE, wanton grown, refoly'd of late, | 
A mortal virgin to create, 05 
Adorn d with every winning Grace, 
And every charm of Soul and Face, 
To keep his heav'nly beauties under, 
And fill the world below with wonder. 
| The vaſt conception, tis confeſt, 
Was worthy Jove's capacious breaſt ; 
Who, ſtrait to put in execution 
The great, the godlike reſolution ; 
Leſt leiſure ſhould conduce to change, 
Or pleaſure tempt his thoughts to ran ge; ; 01 
| Determin'd, ere he had forgot, ee nas 2 
To firike the iron while 'twas hot. 
| And thus of gods and men the Sire, 
: Addreſt his Son, and eke his Squire. 
- „„ Haſte 


0 Ms CBLLAN 1E 8. 
« Haſte, Hermes, haſte, the heay' pb Powers 
Ca Som their empyreal torres. 
Bid each, as lightning quick, N : 5 
Tis Jove commands em, to our Court. * 
"The nimble meſſenger obey'd, REN 
Nor long his rapid flight delay d; 
But bade their Highneſſes remove, 
And wait the high beheſt of Jove. 
8 Attend they inſtant (for a God 
Is never long upon. the road; 18 
But whips ye fifty thouſand miles, 
Oer hedges, ditches, gates, and my 
Sooner, than You or 1, by far 
Could go from Paul's to Talon: 
And with a cringe polite and lows... 4: 
Deſire ſubmiſſively to know, RG 
How they their ready zeal may prove, 
To ſerve their ſovereign father Jove. | 5 
He heard, well-pleas'd; but 'twas too late. 
To give their Worſhips time to prate: 8 
| Their noiſe he therefore ſoon ſuppreſt, 
1 And thus a aſſembled Powres addreſt. , 
| 2 


'MISCELUANIES 
+2008 "Tis now that firſt CL ona knows | 
Sharp Child-birth's agonizing throes: 


| The faireſt She of all the fair, 


That breathe on earth the vital air: 
Approv'd in every ſcene of life; 
The tender maid, the faithful with ; 
| Of every nameleſs art poſſeſt, 
To warm a generous huſband's breaſt 
And make, as Time ſhall ſteal away, 
The length of years a nuptial day. 
Lucina, lend thy ſuppliant aid, 
And bring to light a lovely maid, 
Confeſs d alone of equal worth 
To her the nymph who gives her birth: 
= Fit branch to ſpring from ſuch a roots 
| Sweet bloom portending ſweeter fruit! 
And you, who make Mankind your care, 


- Adorn with every grace the fait, 


Whoſe charms reſplendent as the 8 


Vet mild as morning's dawning ray, 


When firſt it gilds the dewy plains, 
Shall hold a Eaptive world in chains. 


1 MISCBLUANIES | 


: ( Britannia, beauty x es ring iſle! ) l | 
And they, whom proudeſt kings a6 4 
Shall ſoon confeſs her fov'reign ſway : 


The great, the virtuous, and the e, 5 


Each free- born ſon a willing We.. 


The Thunderer ſaid; and bade W h OP 


Each Powre, his chiefeſt excellence. 
And, firſt in rank, his Gracious . 
Indow'd her with majeſtic mein. * 
Minerva's noble {kill refin d 

The inward features of her Wa 

That ſo twere doubtful to be Gd, + 
If Juno better had diſplay'd, lt 
On DzL1a's outward form, her art ; 5 


Or Pallas on the Head and Heart. 1 
The youthful God who gives che day, 18 85 


And modulates the melting lay, 

Wich all his glow her boſom fir d, 

With all his melody inſpir d. 

Tis hence each look was taught to cham; 


Her frown to freeze, her ſmile to warm. . 


. 


*Tis ” 


= | Whom half a day were:ſhort to name, 


- MISCELLANIES. 13 
'Tis hence ſhe ſtrikes the — „ 11 
And Angels liſten while ſhe n 
f Venus unwillingly beſtows . 

The bloom, and fragrance, of che roſes * | 
| ( Unwillingly, as fearing ne 
By whom herſelf would be' oa | 7 

The ſnowy Neck, the flowing hair, 
The crimſon check, divinely fair; 7 
3 ſparkling eye, the heaving breaſt; 8 

Till all the Goddeſs ſhone confeſt;: 

= Next Cupid lent his piercing Darts, 
Deſtructive found to human hearts: 
His piercing darts, and dreadful bow, 
; Above tremendous, as below: DENT & ©] 


1 192 1 


And gave her, with unerring ſkill, © . 0 
To woutl er eee 
Her chaſtity the Huntreſs-Dame 
'Beſtow'd, and ver-ſpotleſs fame. 
And all the Reſt, of meaner fame, 


Employ d their ſkill, in proper place, 
To deck her Mind, or form her . 


I 


„ MISCELLANIES. 
Till every perſech charm was granted, 
85 That Gods poſſeſs d. or Mortals wanted: 


Each inward charm, each outward: gre, 


Without the flaws of human race: 
85 Nay, with ſubmiſfi ion to their . 
Without the foibles of the donors; 
Who now with envious eyes beheld 
Themſelves in every ſhape excelld; 
And, wondering, view'd the finiſh d frame, 
Afraid to praiſe, aſham'd to blame. 
All wiſh'd to take their gifts again; 
All wiſh'd, but wiſh'd alas I in vain: = 
The deed was done, che die was caſt; | 
And Fate had fix'd the ſentence faſt. | 

The Fair was form'd; — and mighty Jove, | 


a 


9 . 0 


Whoſe empire fartheſt lands obey, 
From where the ſun begins the day, 
To where he ends his glowing reign, 
And ſinks within the weſtern main; 
| Reſign d his ſceptre, and his powre, 
And bade the ſubject world adore. 


MISCELLANIE'S wg 


+ 57 Iran 0 3.0 
PLEASURES * CHANGE. 


Nil jucundum eft, nif quod reficit varietas. 


'LL live no more fngle, but get me u wife, © 
| For change, cries poor Ned, is the comfort 1 8 
A wife then he got; and no mortal could be, - 
For a month after marriage, more happy n 
But when children, and ſquallang, began to _— 
And a loud-ſcolding b moleſted. his: peace; 
I wiſh in my heart I was quit of my wife, 
For change, cries PO: Ned, is the comfort of We. 


„ MISCBLUANIES. 


The 0 0 N F 4 5 1 c T. 


NHLOE, ever-beauteous charmer, 
Bleſt withi.cach attractive grace, 
Who ſuch innocence could harm, or 


Who withſtand that angel Face! 


Such a war thy preſence 5 raiſes,” ol 
"Twixt our Paſſions and our . 
Each attracted different ways is, 
This by Virtue, Thoſe by W 


* 
* & * 
g 1 


To undo thee urg'd by paſſion, 
Duty calls aloud, forbear; 

Shall we yield to Inclination, 

Can we injure one fo Fair? 


ye wn 


MISCELL ; ANIES. A. 
w. 

8 Virtue triumphs oafiion over ; 1 M 

Fair thy fame, as fair thy charms ; ; © 

Bleſs, O bleſs ſome happier lover, 

And with Honour fill his Arms, 


n. PETITION. 


To AroLLo. 


F Cer a Ris poet can be 52 | 

If cer his prayre ſucceſsfully | preferr d, 
Dan Phehus, own a brother of the qui ' 
And fave thy Suppliant from this greateſt al, 
A wife, than be, of talents more refind; 
Too young, too fair, too virtuous, or — foo kind. 


18 M ISCEL LAN Tk. 


N. M 1 8 7 A K k. 
E Mi - — — 
NE morning as 1 chanc'd to rove, 
Ere Sol had gilt the mountain's head, 
I met my Fair in yonder grove, 
And — for 2 hard t the Maid. 


| 3 
All-hail, thou great enlivening powre, 
Whoſe influence fartheſt empires own ; 
Whom mortals nature-taught adore, 
And humbly bow before thy Throne! 


5 oe Cr” 
| All-hail, 1 ey d; nor could proceed; 
| The Sun appearing prov'd my folly ; 5 


But own d my words to her agreed, 
Proud t to be thought as W as Morxv. 


EPIG RAM. 


MISCELLANIES. 19 


„ P by” G R A M. 


That Cer adorn'd the fair, 

| With all the Paphian Goddeſs i in her face, | 
Al Juno in her air: | 
She's fair, majeſtic, nobly-born, and young, 
As Crœſus rich; but then, ſhe has — a fongue. 


An OD E on the DzaTH of His Royal bee ; 
FREDERICK Prince of JF ALES. 
Written at | OxFoRD. 6H 
IERE in this deep-embow'ring grove, 
> Still ſeat of woe and black deſpair ! 
Let me > awhile the buſy w world remove, 


And penſive weep mine own and Britain's care. 


„ Rn 


AW L E T TA's bleſt with each external grace, | 
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20 MISCELLANIES. 


But ah! what numbers ſhall I chuſe? 
What muſe, what deity implore, 
The melancholy accents to infuſe, 


And tell mankind, that FRED ERIC is no more! 
W 
Ah me each mournful N is We 
Each muſe a nation's anguiſh ſhares ; 
And, lowly pointing to the dreary tomb, | 
Speaks the unutterable Woe in Tear! 
' i ic 
See Britain's Genius proſtrate lie, 
With. the vaſt weight of grief oppreſt: 


Faintly he lifts to heav'n the trembling eye, 
And penſive- ſighing beats his throbbing breaſt. 


| "Wa 
Kath hap of man's s (till wretched race! 3 
We ſcarcely view the bleſſings givn, 5 
When rigid fate cuts ſhort the vital pace, 
And wafts the ny viſion back to Heav'n. 


. e 1 VI. Was 


MSE FAN FEE 21 
e WE :: 
Wk kk not form'd with ev'ry art 
To think, converſe, and live, with caſo; 1 
8 To charm, while he improv d, the gladden'd heart, 
And huſh” contending F actions into peace? 


OY 
* 


RE 2. 
| Ah! what avails thy royal birth, 

Sprung from a line of ſcepter'd hands : 
Since, mingled now with vile Plebeian earth, 
Thy duſt alone its ſeanted ye commands? 


VIIL. 

But what are birth, diſtinction, powre, 

To thoſe who nobler glories boaſt ? 
The gilded empty pageants of an hour, 
How quickly tarniſh'd, and how quickly loſt! 

m 
His was the ſympathizing breaſt, 
The ſocial ſenſe of others' woe, 


Twas merit to be blameleſsly diſtreſs d; 
| There, when Fate aim'd, He warded off, the blow. 


3 1 Whither 


22 MISC ELLANIE S. 
Whither ſhall drooping Science fly, 
Ah! whither ? to what diſtant coaſt ? 
998 ſee, her blaſted laurels fade — - they die; 3 
While wit prelaging 1 mourns her rin loſt. 


XI. 
But chiefly d thou, Oxonia, wail 
Thy prince, thy patron, more, thy friend, 
Bleſt, cou'd the wiſh, the tender tear, prevail 
On heav'n, it's rod vindictive to ſuſpend! - 


p | > 
'Tis walks — ceaſe, ceaſe the fruitleſs prayre 3 1 
Th' irrevocable arrow flies: 
And now the ſpirit chro the yielding air 
Aſcending radiant ſeeks its native ſkies. 


XIII. 
Where, not unmindful of his Britain's weal, 5 
FREDERICK ſhall ſtill his genial powre diſplay, | 
Calm her ſeditious Jars, her factions heal, 
And patronize the realms he could not t fy, 


EPITAPH 


MISCELLANIES. 23 


2 Þ 17x ip 


IF E is a jeft the bard averd, 7 
1 Whoſe nice conception ſeldom err d. | | 
. vet, friend of mine, let me adviſe; 
Be never merry more than wiſe. 
This mean unleſs thou well diſcerneſt, 
I fear the e will furn to earneſt. 
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The ADVANTAGES of POVERTY. | 
1 0 R A M 


vaRO Rill anxious refles on his 8 
As always afraid he may ſome time be poor. 
5 While Trus contented in lowly eſtate, 
Defies all the cares of the rich and the great ; 
And laughs at the blind-folded Goddeſs's power, 
E Afſur d her wf uſage can make him uo lower. 
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E ral 6 «i; A. M. 


Ho e of friends thou muſt naw be 
5 my bail, 222 per £4 OW} 03; 75 + Sach PLE 7 "ME. 


| Says Daniel to Dick, or my fate i is a en 
Not o, e een but * tell you e 3 3 


0 * 2 e 
Nh inconſtant as the wind, 
Ever changing, never . 
| Eery fighing, ſubject ſwain A 
Felt the rigours of my rein: 
| Thouſands preſs'd me, 
Fawn, careſs'd me; 


' Thouſands preſs'd me, 
All in vain. | 


II. Deaf 


* 
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1 
— 
_ 
* 
© 
= 
* 
_ 
” 
( 


wart hg fs, 
Blind to diſregarded. cares; N 
All * fruitleſs paſſion 1250 _ 
Cuore marble heart, to move: 
Still profeſſing, 3 
Stil addreſſing, 
Stil Profeſſing OE A 5 
ren e 


| While the greateſt wow they gain, 
I uſt protract a life of pain: : 


"Thouſands prefling 
For the bleſſing ; 


SEE 99 


Till at length in yonder grove, 
Sacred to the joys of love, 
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26 MISOBLLANI 12 8. 
Where the beech and poplar join d, 
our wanton d in the wind; 
Damon preſod me, 8 
1 Damon kiſs d me; I 
Damon preſod 1 
To be kind. 
phi © wartely len ie 115 
What, alas! can woman do? — 
Deaf no more to love s alarms, 
Damon wander d o'er my charms: : 
| Damon kiſsꝰd me, 
5 Damon preſod me, 
Damon bleſsd me, 
In His arms. 


E P 1 G R A M. 
HILANDER ben with wit and wealth, 


And eaſe, and Innocence, and health, 
Poſſeſſes all the j joys: of lie, 
_ the e Comforts of a Wife: 


A wife 


MISCELLANIES 27 
A wife is ſtill his warmeſt prayre; 85 
5 The want occafions all his care. : 
| | Prepoſterous man? to aſk of heaven, 
- To ſpoil thoſe bleſſings it has given. 


Ou M Y R A 4 Singing. % | 


Exruxeone. 


F . could ſoothe the ſavage 8 
If Orpheus mov d the mountains by his ſong; 
If Feet Amphyon. drew the rocks along, 2 
| Attentive to his call! 
When Myra ſang, the wondering orbs on high, 
Drunk with her more-than-mortal melody, 
Had tumbled headlong from their native ſky, 
And cruſh'd the globe and ſongſtreſs in their fall. 


The Life and Adventures of an O Mam. 


WL L . years 10 life Cleora led, 
At morn ſhe roſe, a_ went at night 1 to bed. 


EPITAPH. 
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E 7 7 * A FX P H. 
On 4 ws aged) Nineteen. * 1 5 


1 TOP, mortal, ow: whos! er bon art, 

Jl K ſovereign, or a ſlave; IIs 
O ftp! nor unimprov'd_ ho. TE 7 
From this inſtructive grave. 
For know, if youth and beauty's bloom, ; 

To ev'ry grace ally'd, _ 
Could cer have triumph d oer the tomb, 

This fair-one had not dy'd. 


2 * Own Errrarg. 


- W ROTE the lines, 8 oh diſplay * 
A ſun that ſeem d without a Hoade ; 
Jo be engrav'd upon my tomb, . 
When death's appointed time ſhould e come. ED 
Tho poor the thought, thou need ſt not lay gh, 


It is no | bing _ | 1 
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Occafioned hy the Ladies complaining of ſome Line | 
that Red on. their 3% Yr 
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O0 "think it odd that from my * 
cCenſure proceeds, a8 well as proſe.” 
But, Delia, ſay, am I to blame, 
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If you are always not the ſame? 
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Io him the merit muſt belong 
| Who to his ſubjedl ſuits his ſong. e e 
Whene' er your ſmile my boſom warms, wa 
” My verſe eſſays to ſpeak your charms. 
But if your Frouns attempt to kill, Sl G3 
The harſher line demands my quill. 
Still, Delia, ſmile; and ſtill my lays ; 
Shall ſtrive to paint your matchleſs praiſe. 
But if you frown, the caſe is plain,” | | 
-— cannot raiſe the grateful ſtrain : 
Fi or well each Academic knows, | 
Effect are ſuited to their cauſe. 


„ MISCBLLANIES | 


On the ſame Occaſion. SY 


"NRAG'D. the ladies oft complain 
How widely various is my ſtrain ; 

That paints them angels, now, of light ; 
And, ſhortly, beings not ſo bright. 
Nor yet, my lovely foes, refuſe. 
To hear the reaſons of the muſe; 

For well the muſe can make you ſee, 

Nor praiſe, nor blame, belongs to me. 
My ſun are you, whoſe genial ray 

Awakes to life the embryo lay: 

And under Phœbus inſuence grows | 

As well the _ as the *. 
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E AR madam, old Homer, an | honeſt lin | 
; fellow, 3 
Who always * when he chene d to ge 


mellow, 
And told us to flee from the 8 8 Greet ſtrain, 
How weak e ery art was, all ay how vain. 


To the charms of * voice, thoſe of 2 
were join d: | 
( How pow'rful when fin gle, refiſtleſs only 'd!) 
And living, in ocean, ſome dreadful ſharp rocks on, 
Whole * of p Poor tars * allur d to deſtruction. 


4 


III. For 


3 è MISC ELLANIES. 
For as ſoon as their beser loving accents were 
heard, „ | 
Plum againſt the nag rocks a mariners ſteer d. 
Thus, like a poor bird by the charmer decoy d, | 
The veſſel was ci and the ſailors ee 


8 | * 
c p a 4 - 2 . 
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Now truſt me, my i bor tis certainly true, | 
Juſt, juſt ſuch a terrible creature are you : . 
Vou act to perfection the Syren's fell part, 
We are lur d by your charms, and the rock is 


Four —_— 
. But fince, cruel maid, tis in vain to deplore, i 


 Or-grieve at what thouſands have ſuffer d before; 
1 yield, but O grant this laſt boon to your ſlave, | 
As I die * your heart, be zer Nen my grave. 
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| The SYMPATHET 10 ec 1 
45 EPIGRAM. 6 
Dives agris, dives poſs in feewre; nummis, ba 


L D Skinflint in cunhing was ed by "WY 
And with lawſuits and * became a | 


as Jew. | 
B y promi. ng, ſwearing, forfutraring or — 
He got a good million ſafe-bound in his pe; = 
Then farv'd half the neighbours with 3 * 


his pelf, - RE. Wet ; : A 
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| And i in usb bee eure be 
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EASE, ab, at 7 my charming Fair. ä 
To drive the wretched to deſpair: 
Nor W preſs your pow rful fway, 
Nor ſtrive to kill, becauſe you may. 


5  - * mR_ 


Without reſerve I freely own, 

Tis you I loye, and you alone: 
Act in return a generous part, 
And own that I poſſeſs your heart. d 


„ 5 ü f : * 


5 IIII. 10 
1 My heart !” confounded Sylvia cries. — 4 
Ves, fair, I read it in your eyes 
Thoſe eyes that more than language prove, ; 
My Sylvia feels the force of love. 
Nor leſs thoſe crimſon cheeks declare, : 
My lovely virgin kind as fair: 
While Cupid thus his powre employs, 
To give fair hopes of future joys. | 
Replete with more-than-mortal charms 
I caught the angel in my arms; 
And forc'd the yielding maid to own, 


-”Twas me ſhe lov'd, and me alone. 
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| Proveprof ”_ Dr. D oN NE. 


e 
Es, yes, Im one fool big enough, I confeſs, 
x If it were but for loving alone ; ; 
For rhyming my paſſion another no leſs ; 
Yet aui ſdom itſelf would be proud of my place, = 
* uch b fooling could {PRE be won. wah 


Then, Juſt as ſea-water, philoſophers ſay, 
Its falt fo corroding no longer retains, — 
When once it * paſsd thro” the earths s narrrow 
| veins ; 3 
So I thought it by much FE moſt t plauſible way, 
My paſſion to tame, and my pains to allay, 


To draw them thro' rhyme, and to make them obey, _ 


In limbo confin dd, m poetical chains. N 
Db 2 » = 


* 


% MISCELLANTE, 
But ſoon, J perceive, all my labour is vain, 
When his muſical talent to new, 
Some delicate ſongſter attunes the ſad ſtrain, 1 


That frees from their fetters my ſorrows again, | 
Which rhyme had forbidden to flow. | 


4 


| „ 
Love and grief are fit ſubjects of verſe, we muſt own, 
But the ſoft-ſoothing ſong is too apt to increaſe, . 
And foment, not extin guiſh, the growing diſeaſe ; 
For then i in full ſplendour their triumph i 1s ſhown, 8 
And J by that triumph ſo ſplendid, am grown, | 
What I take fo much. care to the world ſhould 
be known, 5 97 5 
Three fools for my ates inſtead of a brace, 


* : , 
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* P,IGR, AM 54 
_Imitated frm the ſame; 


ebenes E r 


ORNUTUS ſo ſolemnly Gore, F-::0 


\ | In a bawdybouſe never to come, 
5 That finding his wife is 4 whore,” 
| The W fellow” 8 afraid to go home. 
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5 Thy fins and 3 Als firm no one can call; 
For thy ins daily grow, and thy hairs daily ca 


* 


e GRAM I. 

Here only thyſelf and thy picture agree; 

N is painted, and fo, Chloe, you are: 3 
Take the paint from the ne 1 * 


from thee, 


rl en age the refenblane i is truer. 
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3 " TENUS, ever Greetly ſmiling, 
Poe to undeſerv'd diſdain, _ 
Buxom Venus,- care-beguiling, 5 
„ Fear, O hear, a ſighing ſwain. 
Hear thy ſlave at awful diſtance, 
Bending low, prefer his prayre; 
Hear, and lend thy kind aſſiſtance, 


Hear, and warm the frozen fair. 


„ N 
Quick, thine aid, 0 Cupid, lend me, 
Skill d to pierce the hardeſt heart; 
Swift-advancing to befriend me, 
Chuſe thy ſureſt ſharpeſt dart: 
To my Chloe's breaſt directed, 
Half my paſſion let her ſhare ; 
Be my ſuit no more rejected, g 
Cool the Swain, or 4warm the Fair. 


The 


MISCELLANIE S. 


3 


Tie PLEASURES of MADNESS | 


EHOLD in Bedlam's dreary cell, 
Where pale diſeaſe and phrenſy « awell, 
You 1 madman void of ere, 
Who ſtruts with that important air. 
A courtier lately vain and proud, 
He look d contemptuous on the croud. 
A ſuiter now he bends the knee; 
And now a lawyer takes his fee. 
A ſovereign ſee him now aſſume 
His ſceptre and his ſword, a broom. 
* he matted ſtraw ſupplies A crown, 
A ſtool three-footed forms his throne. 
His throne he mounts, his ſword he draws, 
And vows deſtruction to his foes. 
The croud retires in deep diſmay, 
And all the phrenzied tribe obey. 
Thus courtier, lawyer, ſuiter, king, 


| 8 . At all times, and j in every thing; 
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4% MISCELLANIE 18. 
Loft in a regular confuſion, | 
He hugs the happy dear ate, 3 | 
Aud taſting all ce 45 that flows |” | _ 
From every ſtate, without the Woes, 55 
Proves miſery to conſiſt in ſadneſs, 

And reaſon only to be madneſs. 


Sir Joux and bis Coacunax. 


An EPIGRAM. 


N "VER villoin a ſeoundrel, a rogue, 
A backbiting varlet, a raſcally deg, - 
Sir John call'd his coachman : ; the coachman enrag'd, 

Return d his abuſe ſo the heroes engag d. 

Vet tis odd 9 ſhould guarrel, when none that 5 

were by, | 


Thought the nan or r the maſter told one fin gle * 
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MISCELLANIES „ 


Te @. SINN BI A5, 
a b ; 1 ; 
| Thou, that glad'ſt my loneſome hours, 
With many a wildly-warbled: _ 
When melancholy round me lours, 15 
And drives her ſullen ſtorms along; 9 
When fell adver ſity prepa res, 


| To lead her delegated train, - | 
Pale ſickneſs, want, remorſe, and * | 
With all her hoſt of carking cares, 
The fiends ordain d to tame the human ſoul, 
And 0 the humbled heart to eee 8 controul: 


II. 
Sweet ſoother of my miſery, ſay , 
Why doſt thou clap thy joyous wing 3 
Wh doſt thou pour that artleſs lay? 


How dan ſt thou, little 122 ner, A ng? | 


2 MISCELLANTES. 
: Haſt thou not cauſe to grieve, | 
That man, unpitying man, has rent 
From thee the boon which nature meant | 
Thou ſhould'ſt, as well as he, receive. — 
The powre to woo thy partner in the grove; 


To build, where inſtinct points; ; where chance * 
to rove „„ 
i 
3 unconſcious of thy fate, 
And to the woes of bondage blind, 
Thou never long 'ſt to join thy mate, 
Nor wiſheſt to be unconfin d: 
Then how relentleſs he, 
And fit for every foul offence ! 0 
Who could bereave ſuch i innocence 72 
Of Life 8 beſt bleſſing, Liberty ; ; 
Who Jp d thee, guileful, to his treacherous ſnare, 
To live a tuneful ſlave, and difpate his Care. 
But why for thee this fond complaint B 
Above thy maſter, thou art bleſt : 
Art thou not free? — Yes; calm content > 
With olive ſceptre fways thy breaſt, — 


MISCELEANIES. 
Then deign with me to live: 
The falcon of inſatiate maw, 
With hooked bill and griping claw, 
Shall ne er thy deſtiny contrive; 
And every tabby foe ſhall mew in vain, 
| Whilſt pn ſhe hears thy * 6 


. 
Nor ſhall the fiend, fell famine, dare 


Thy wiry 1 tenement aſſail: 
Theſe, theſe ſhall be my conſtant care, 


The limpid fount and temperate meal. 


And when the blooming ſpring 
In chequerd livery robes the fields, 
The faireſt flowerets nature yields 
| To thee officious will I bring ; ; 
A garland rich thy dwelling ſhall entwine, 


And Flora 8 freſheſt gifts. thrice-happy Bird, be thine. 


VI. 


F rom drear oblivion 8 gloomy. cave, 


The powerful muſe ſhall wreſt thy name, 


And bid thee live beyond the grave, — 


This meed, ſhe knows, thy merits claim : 


She 
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She knows, thy liberal dean 
* ever eee to n 
And melody 's ſoft aid impart; 
Is ready fab to prompt that magic lay, - 
Which. huſhes WF our — and charms our pain 85 


away. 


| | vn. 5 E 
1 when, brooding « o'er my RY 
Frown'd. the black Demons of deſpair, 
Did not thy voice their powre controul? 
And oft ſuppreſs the riſing tear? 
II fortune ſhould be kind, — | 
If eer with affluence J am bleſs d, 
III of! ten ſeek ſome friend diſtreſs d. 5 
And when the weeping wretch I find, „ 
Then, tuneful, Moraliſt, Il copy thee, MS 
| And folace all his woes with ſocial ſympathy. 


MIS CELLANIES. ug 


The N 1 U R NO O A : 
Aa Er P IG RAM: : Written at the General Phi, 
IS head 920 fines Sie Gaemes werd, 
NTwas pity no man thought: 


But all the world ſeem d much concern d, or 2262 4 
When Guzman turn d Bis chat. 0 


5 The conteſt ended, he has ww” CHE 226997 29% 
| This comfort for his pains, i Fe 
7 To ſee how much we think his coat” 


Is better than his brains. 


On the Same. 


” urncoat ! Heay' 'ns, it cannot be; os 


The night would never turn, not bes „ 1 
1 he very thought i is ſhocking: | 3 
| Except he ſagely ſought to hide 
Some deſperate hole on : other Ade, 3 
As Ti ae once turn d His faking. 1 4 


— * 8 4 : * : : 
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inn gin. 


On ther Ke 


IR 1 d his va why then, : 
Cries Ned, een let him turnt again. 


His coat he turn d ; ay, from my heart, 
Cries honeſt Dick, Tm ſorry for't. 


of Triſh Ram thus have I ſeen, 105 
For twice two ſhillings ſold, the 1 ; 
And on the Stall neglected laid, 
An uſeleſs Rn his  Hanbrin bead.” 


< DL 
. * ha 


. 
HYLLIS, in the dem of youth 4 
Foe to conſtancy and trath,” > 

Oft deceives the ſighing ſwains : 
Now profuſely vows, and now, 1 
Laughing breaks the brittle vow, 
Breaks her vow, - and mocks their pains. | 
| | II. Phyllis 


MISCELLANIE S. 


Phyllis, paſt the bloom of youth, 

Friend to conſtancy and truth, 

Blaming oft the alter'd ſwains, 
Vows to die a maid; and now, 

| She may keep her virtuous vow, _ 

Every ſhepherd mocks her pains. 


The Couracrous CarTain. 


FI * PIGRAM. 


op Thraſo ſwears his cruſty blade, 

| For nobleſt deeds renown'd, 

The laſt encounter, breathleſs laid 

7 en Frenchmen on the ground. | 

The truth, fays Dick, I neer can doubt, 
| | Whate er ſeme folks may ay; © 
For well I know the nn 8 * 1 

He — ran ſo faſt away. 
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. The Convangton wa 8. AUT. 


— © ting 1 4 ths. 
Tendine? dent, ecce, repens, et luminis aur 


Aftatum athered lux en mee, 


Vip A. 


ELESTIAL git at whoſe bidding flow 8 
The ſoul-felt anthems of angelic choirs, ' 


ann on their harps, ſtream Oer my breaſt 


The powres of ſacred ſong, — thy ſuppliant aid 
| To emulate the ſeraph's 8 glorious voice,. — 
| Raiſe and ſupport, his groveling muſe, that ſo, 


A 


Scorning the pomp of ſublunary themes, 15 © He 4 


—— 5 - dow 0 


Borne on thy pinions the may mount the clouds, 
And woo thy rapturous offepring, extaſy. 

Loft in bewildering. mazes nature lay, 
| Whilſt errour rode triumphant thro! the gloom, 
Clapping his joyous wings amid the dark: 
Thou ſpak ſt; the world was kindled into day, 
And reaſon 8 run 8 beheld the . 


Vain 


0 
7 
3 


 MT8CELLANSEM ay 
Vain Superflition droop d her fick'ning head; 
She hid her face abaſh'd; her ſpurious ſhrines, T 
Their flame extinct, no more with incenſe ſmok d. 
When truth's fair ſun deſcended bright from heaven, 
And hopeleſs man with genial influence chear 4d. - 
Hence much we know ; hence we can well 
© +, Gs airs 
T he goal, at which arriv d, we come to ſcenes | 
Of j joy extatic and of endleſs. day. ie oy | 
| Yet ſmall our ſcience when compar' d with thine, 
Omniſcient Father of the Univerſe! _ 
Who can perceive the ſprings that aQtuate 
Th Eternal Mind? Who tell the various means 
By which he ſaves the world, and ſheds on ſouls „ 
His balm of precious health, immortal life? 
How wond'rous are his works bows By one vaſt act 
Of boundleſs powre his greateſt toe he ae 
Subſervient to his will, an inſtrument 
To execute the deep-concerted plan, 
Which comprehends the weal of humankind, 
An Hebrew Paul was born, what time the veil. 


of anal: incredulity 0 erſpread | : 58 
| ERR p 


1 MISC ELLANI ES. 

The eye of darken'd Iſrael, nam'd in vain 

Th' Bl& of heavn and God's peculiar . 

In ancient rites and ceremonics ven d., 
He beat his youthful way, and follow d da Fu 
The long-worn path his anceſtry had trod. 

All deviation from th” accuſtom d form 

Of Moſes inſtitutions deeming baſe, 

And judging ill of Chriſt's commiſſion'd right, 

To abrogate the law himſelf inſpir'd d, | 

And change his ſeving ſcheme; with andour high 
And giddy zeal inflam'd, on Chriſtendom | 
Ile vow'd fell vengeance and deſtruction dire. | 
He joy'd to ſee th' abandon'd croud imbrue 
Their murderous hands in martyr d Stephen' S blood; 5 
With rapture he beheld the few forlorn 
Of CurisT's Apoſtles raiſe with feeble arm 
The ſeeptre of his kingdom, and his church 

With threaten d ruin totter to its baſe; 

The ſheep wide ſeatter d and without a guard. 
Nor ceas d he thus; — With high commiſſion charg d 
From gacerdotal Powre, to bring in chains 
Such votaries as ſhould dare invoke the name, 
Or 


- A©AMISCELLANEERS. 0 
Or ſpread the doctrine, of their murder d Lord; 
As tow'rd Damoaſeus' walls he held his courſe, 
Sudden keen gleams of lightning fir d the air, 
And flaſh'd around inſufferable day : 
Not half ſo bright Hyperion ſhines, adorn'd 
In all the ſplendors of ſolſtitial pride, 
When riding o'er the concave of the r 
He darts below from full meridian height 
His blazing ſummer- beams. His dazled eyes, 
Struck with the glory of the heavenly viſion, 
Deny their functions; and his tottering knees, 
| Smiting each other, fink beneath their load : 
5 With conſcious guilt and boding fears oppreſs d, 
Trembling he reels and prone to earth he falls; — z 
When 10 proclaiming hi gh the Deity, 


Theſe accents greet his ear; — © Doſt thou on me 


Thus wreck thy vengeful ire, preſumptuous man? 
Sooner the mole ſhall from it's deep- fix d baſe 
 Oferturn the ſtubborn oak, than he enſure 
Succeſs, who with rebellious aim his hand, 


Daring, ſhall raiſe againſt Omnipotence, 


| 1 whom he moves, and breathes the vital air. 
| RA. Know | 


282 MISCELLANIES. 
Know I am He, who on th' accurſed croſs 
For thee the agonies of death ſuſtain 5 
Who felt for thee variety of woes, 
Shame, miſery, and reproach. — But haſte, arſe | 
Of God thou -art a miniſter ordain'd, 
To preach ſalvation to the Pagan world. | 
Ingrateful Heel, favour d long in vain, 
Shut his obdurate heart, while on his head . 
I ſhower d ſweet mercy s foſtering dews. — Then 80, 
Inſtruct the worthier Gentile's $ humble mind, 
To think aright of me; to bow no more 
To vain Idelatry; and how to ſteer 
His bouyant bark along the tide of life, 
Til faith with hope and meek-ey'd charity 
Exalt him to thoſe bowres, where he ſhall drain 
Full cups of bliſs and immortality, __ 
The gracious meed that crowns the Chriſtian 8 
Warfare. 
| Much thou mt bear for Him, _ ſuffer d much 
For thee: — Impriſonment, and bonds, and death, 
For him thou muſt endure ; — but patience meek 
Shall fix her firmeſt barrier round thy heart, 
3 1 | UF 


| MISCELLANIES 53 
And guard thee gainſt oppreſſion and deſpair; . 


While ever on thy ſteps our facred ſpirit, . 
Pure emanation of divinity, 
Propitious ſhall attend. * -— The viſion ſpake. — 
Of what he ſaw, of what he heard convinc d, 
And ruminating on the miracle, : 
( View d by deliberate reaſon' s ſober eye, 
Not ſtamp d by fairy fancy on the brain,) ; 
c Paul burſts the thraldom of the Jewiſh Law, 
And ſprings to Chriſtian Liberty. — The taſk, 
Deſtin'd by his Redeemer, he aſſumes, 
Pleas d to be call'd the Delegate of God. 

His labours he began, nor ceas'd his toil, 5 
Till over half the Globe he had diffus'd 

The Goſpel 8 light, pointed the road to heaven, | 
: And, like his dying Saviour, to confirm 
-" IU truth of his religion, with his blood 
Had ſeal'd the teſtimony which he bore. 


The 
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The UN RAP ey SATYRIST. 
Ai E P N 8 * A M. 
ES, uu, all the ward will own | 


| Thy excellence in railing; 
Vet tho thy genius hath but ones. 


"Tis not a trivial failing. 

The piece with blotches rough and rude 
1s ſo profuſely ſown, | 
That all who know thy face conclude 
Each \ feature | is thy own. 


The RECEIPT fir LOVE. 
#: 8:0. N G. 


1 | 

HE” 8 falſe, the fiend is falſe as fair, 
1 Forſaken F lorio cries, 

And beats his breaſt, and rends his hair 4 

And rowls his — _ 


ny MISCELLANIES. - Up 
She's falſe ; yet ah! too well I know 
My wailings all are vain; 
Nor can theſe flowing ſtreams of v woe 
Obliterate the ſtain. | 
„ 
Ah no! from virtue's line the maid 
Who once deluded ſtrays, 
| Js loſt, beyond redemption's aid, 
In vice's wildering maze. 
'Tis death alone, the faithful friend 
„ wretched hopeleſs man, 
Can end my care; yes, death ſhall end 
What luckleſs love began. | 
II. 
Big with the e thought, and fix a on fate 
: Away poor Florio flew, 
Reſoly' d to change his hopeleſs ſtate, 
And bid the world adieu. 
« Adieu, he cried, ye ſcenes around, : 
| Whom 1 no more ſhall view: 


| Condoling Echo caught the ſound, 


And ſoft reply'd adieu. „ 


E 4 IV. Then 
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Then ah, wet with abba tongue, | 
Ale ſung in moving ſtrain, 
Arion like, his funeral ſong, 
Like him to end his pain. 
« Ev'n now 1 taſte the mighty 7 is 
That frees my love-fick ſoul,” 
He faid; and ſought the vaſt abyſs 
Of a capacious = — = Pow... 


AN 


MISCELLANIE S. 


A N 


n 


Written on St. S T E HENS DAY. i 
E | 

Dien and wake th' immortal lyre, . 
That lulls the ſoul with ſolemn-breathing airs, it 


0 heaven- born muſe ; — attune the ſpheres, 
And rouſe to rapturous ſong thy fainted choir. 

The deep-mouth'd * prince of Seers confeſs'd 
| Thy ardour labouring in his breaſt, 

What time on eagle- wings he daring rode, 
And held high converſe with his God. — 
| See, big with fate the heaven-inſpired fage 
Rolls on through many a coming age, 
|  Chaunting the progreſs of his dream; 
His numbers how unbounded! how ſublime his 
theme! = 
* ISAIAH. 


II. Lord 


ener 8. 
1 
Tord dif Redemption | ! thee he ſaw 5 
In regal glory beaming from afar, 
The banners of the holy war, 
And all the bleſt completion of the law. 
I this prophetic ſong is true, 
Whence this humility we view ? | 
13 Humbled by man a Saviour and a God? - 
2 Afide is thrown the vengeful rod, Bo 
7 Aſide the diamond-ſtudded ſceptre laid, 
; | No diadem adorns his head, 
No ſword with martial pride he wiclds, | 
Nor i in his « Car triuraphant thanders o'er the fields, - 


III. 
He! to whom in bright attire 
Seraphs form'd a joyous choir, 
Sacred Pans loud they ſung, 
The ſtar-pav'd domes with echoes rung, 
53 Reſponſive to the golden lyre; | | 
While Cherubs wav'd their purple piniors, 
Soaring * the bleſt dominions, : 
| The 


MISC ELLANIESS. 59 
The empyrean ſkies reſounded, 
As they caroll d deathleſs lays, 
N « Holy, holy, holy,” ſounded | 
5 Each angelic voice of praiſe, — & 
Vain doubts, away | — The viſion was inſpir'd, 
Nor cou'd that hallow'd tongue a fable feign ; 
10 heaven „Meſſias, whence he came, retir d, 
Now holds his long hereditary reign. 
Again celeſtial day- ſpring is reſtor d, 


Again his * throne aſſumes th Almighty Lord. 
Say, bleſt Urania, ( thou canft tell) 
When from the darkling 1 regions of the dead 
The world's Redeemer rais'd his head, 
| Who firſt in brave aſſertion of him fell? 
Stephen, while crouds around him preſs'd, 
(Pale haggard looks their rage expreſs d) 
LL victim meek in holy pomp expir'd ; 
Cool was that tongue which truth had fir d: 


1 So down the weſtern cliffs Hyperion rides, 
Obſeurd by clouds 3 in vain he hides | 


His 
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6 MISCELLANIE S. 
55 His head, and but conceals his ray, 1 5 
Jo flaſh a nobler luſtre on returning day. * 
48 v. 
Nor vainly hop d he virtue's prize, | 
Nor i innocence in vain his life had crown d; 
An early fate the Martyr found, 
The laſt beſt prelude to immortal joys. 
Even as he labour'd hard for breath, 
And felt the leaden hand of death, 
Enrapt with extaſy he ſhot his eyes 


Beyond the azure of the ſkies, 
Where heavenly glory met his aching. cgh; 
But dazzled with exceſs of light, 
He cou'd not view; his eye-lids cloſe, 
And on the lap of earth he ſinks to ſoft repoſe. 
* 
Haunts of hermits, ſolemn cells, i 
Temples, where Religion dwells, 
Sylvan ſhades, ſequeſter'd walks — 
Groves, whence the woodland Echo talks, 
And her wild mimic ſtory tells; 


Be 


„ MIS CE LLA NIN aA 
Be only mute this day to ſadneſs, 


| Echoing to the voice of gladneſs; ; 
Leet gay muſic chear your mages, 
| Driving horrour far away ; — 
Hark, her voice Devotion * 
Pouring forth a ſacred lay. 
The organ, hark, mageſtically flow, 
| Gives to the tremblin g air the varied notes, 
6 Whilſt oriſons i in ſoft confuſion flow, 


And feather'd warblers join their tuneful throats: 


Nature and ort in friendly concert Join, 
And to > th immortal manſions hail the Saint divine. 


From 


L 
— — — 
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From 70 A 8 0. P, 
1 4 B E * 


ROUD of her beauty and * br 5 
Thus to her ſon a Crabfiſh cries; 
cc Leave, child, for ſhame, that ſideling pace, 
And walk the way you ſet your face.” 
To whom the fon, with reverence due, 


Mamma, proceed, I'll copy you.” 


To 8 X' ks „ 
| Who aſſerted that no Gentleman had a Right 70 ſalute her. 


I. 
"ES, lovely fair-one, well I know, 
The raptures ſweet and chaſte, - 
That on thoſe lips for ever glow, 
No dull inhabitant below, 
Can claim a 2 to taſte, 


"I, xt 
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Vet, lovely fair- one, well 1 know, 
Wen chaſte and pure the flame, hs 
; 'Twere godlike freely to beſtow, 
What no inhabitant below, 
Could e' er in juſtice claim. 
1 mm. 
"Tis true that to thy form ſo fair 
E join d a fairer mind: 
I ſee each virtue blooming there, 8 
That heav'n can give, or mortal ſhare, 

Would'ſt thou alone be kind. 

— N 

| ©, to that form and mind ſo fair, 


| Were but compaſſion given; 
5 Then ſhould 1 hope ſuch bliſs to ſhare, 


As none can taſte, without the care 0 


And liberal ok of ban, 


EPIGRAM S 


EPIGRAMS imitated from Buchanan. 
""Rexo,L . 
NA M mihi promiſſam Jubeo numerare Calenum; ; . 
Abnuit ille : Aulum conſulo cauſidi cum. 
I mibi judicio ſuadet contendere ; cauſam n 
Suſcipit; bac quicquam juſtius eſe negat. 
Quam mibi dum peragit dect mumque extendit in annum, 
Pene decem decies jam periere ming. 
Ne lis quod ſupereſt exhauriat æris & evi, 
Vito reum pariter caufs dicumque meum. 
Certum eft nil Polt hac promi ttentive Caleno, 
Hortanti aut Aulo credere. Cauſa vale. 


_ Queris utrum Jugiam magis? Aulum: namque Calenus 
Verba dore, oft Aulus wendere verba A 


_Eve16, 


EPI G. 1. Initated. 


* 


* 30. pay me a pound, as obli gd by his promiſe, | 


Calenus denies ; I apply to Sir Thomas : 
I He ſtrongly adviſes recourſe to the laws; 


A And the kind man himſelf undertakes the good cauſe. 
© For the ſpace of ten years, while my ſuit is extended, 


The ſum of a hundred good pounds is expended. 


To make, while ſome caſh and life laſted, an end on t, | 


I ſhun both my lawyer, and. eke the defendant ; 
Determin'd henceforward to credit in no wiſe, 


| 5 My E S advice, or Calenus 8 promiſe, „ 


Do you aſk which 1 like P why — my lawyer — 


the worſe; 


r „ but his promiſe, but He broke my purſe. 


WOES ,..... 


F | B 
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LEM 


Er 16. I. 


Cquid p Yrs n rogas, 3 Frequenter ; 3 
Nec mi Jurato vis adbibere Adem. | 

Sit ic wit nunquam Helene, fic nunquam Leda 2 unor, 

Ut nec par Helene, nec tibi Leda fuit. | 

Di mul beroeſque has, fed pati enter, amd runs: 

Verum quiſquis amat Te, Leonora, Fo 


Eers. II. 1 
Sylvius hic fotus eſt, | gratis qui ** dedit unquam; 
Mortuus et gratis quod legis iſta dolet. 


ETG. 


N 11 5 0x OE 


Eri. U. Imitated. 


OW oft you teaze me, Jegrell Kitty, 
To Eno i | belle you birth: | 


| Nor will the bare allertlön as; 2 


Unleſs you hear the Welk it t too. 


But may I never hope to to mods 
A Helen's or a Leda's love, ; 


If either of the charming two 


Was half 0 baantifilt 8 %“ 
Yet they have warm'd the Gods above; . 
_ For them have heroes burn'd with love: "08 
Tho ſtill indeed they kept their Palkon ion | 


Within the bounds of moderation : 
But whoſoe er loves you, my fair, 


Is mad as ever was March-Hare. 


Erie. III. Initated. 
Erirarn for a MISER. 


Here lies a vile wretch who a arching 1 ne er gave, | 
- And g grieves that 3 you gratis read this o'er his grave. 


„ Eric. 
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Erie. IV. 


TL L 4 121 Kupe: prefnti "BA Neera; Tl | 
Me, quoties abſum, ſemper abeſſe dolet. 
Non defiderio uoſtri, non mæret amore; 


Sed * non nefiro poſe a" frut. 


E PIG. IV. Imitated.. 


Wie er Lam n with her, my Cblie $ hard heart, 


Yet always uneaſy whene er we are parted. 
She grieves not for pity, or love of her Grain; C 


But * for the Na 5 ſing. oY pain. 3 * 


Erie. V. 55 eee 
Omnia qudd, Leonora, putant te et fal Jon oh; 


Nam facie, tibi que catera vendi t, emis. 


Erie. V.  Imitated, 
He that fays Leonors fell every thing, . ; 


For her face, which pong, all her traffic, the © bugs ; 


8 


Ms CBT LAN IEA 8 
BRITANNIA TEARS: 
| i Sul if 

FI ELEGIAC ODE, es 


; be by * Death of Sand Wor FE, 


. (Written in the Year 1739.) 


H EN ebon night drew on her fable cowl, 
Wove by the hours that cloſe dun twi- 

1 ght s reign, 

Such ſcenes as fitted beſt her mournful foul, 

BRITANNIA ſought, to weep her hero ſlain. 


- EE | 
Far from the buſy croud, on Cambrid's ſhore, 
Where frowns in thickeſt ſhade the deſart drear, 
Loud blow the winds, and whiſtling tempeſts and 
High heaves the * we and lours the air; 


F „ III. Where 


? 
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7g 1 if 1 1 * c 6 „ [4 7 od 0» 


III. 


Where many a yew-tree rears his ancient head, 


54 „ 


Mocking with ſtubborn pride the northern blaſt; 


| While thro' the gloom ale ſpectres ſeem to tread, 


And a et! howlings fit the warty waſte; Þ 


All on a rock the beauteous mourner lies, 
The martial ſpear neglected by her fide : 

The briny tears roll copious from her eyes, 
- While thus ſhe * her ſorrows to the tile. 


+. 


4 Oft from ſome cliff, ni igh where with headlon 5 gfe | 
Old Conway s waters to the ocean fly, 

To where the weſtern welkin j joins the deep, 
With conſcious pride. Ive caſt my roving eye; 1 

To view my red croſs ſtreaming. in, the breeze, - 
While tow'rd- my ſhore the winged veſſels ſteer ; 


| What time the pilot, as he ſtemm d the ſeas, 


Wont with theſe. accents bland to greet minę ear: 


VII. Hail 


« Hall te thy fartheſt berge Baue, her! 
« For thee the tropics boaſt their malls Ave 
« For thee the Eaſt awakes a foſtering gale, - 
And waſts rich produce ben hi ed do 


p 


v Phipbus * WG In 
„ Maturing into gold the embryon duſt; * 
Fon thee Beris flows with generous wines, 

| © And: pours her ted on thy happier colt. 


For thee, fair Conimerce claps her joyous wings 
« As proudly foaring o'er the-azure main, 

| „Big with the wealth of either Ind, ſhe brings 

* A thouſand glories: .. in ber train. 


hes Bellona ſhakes her ſcourge at thy command, 
And Gallias ſons to death's dark Km are 
huttd.— le 
1 „Hail to thy fartheſt verge, fir Freedom s land % 
Long ſit the Umpire of a willing world.“ 
ar „ „ as 
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45 e ee 8 2 5 becalm, 
Since death, unpitying, from this 
My po High:panting, for th immonal pam. 


N 
Say, hoary Tine, in whoſe fam d annals Aand.1 In 
Names, that in deathleſs charadters are dreſs dy 
Chiefs, who have freed from tyranny the land, 
And with their lateſt breath their country bleſed; 
Say, Greece, where blew fo * the trump of "RY 
Sounding to diſtant realms each hero's praiſe, 
| Wafted to heaven by bards each favourite name, 
And taught to live for ever in their lays; -. 


What time, high-borne on fancy 8 towering wing, 

| The Theban Poet ſwept the ſounding lyre, 
When every mountain bow'd to hear him- ſing, 
Each river huſh'd | his murmurs to admire ; — 


1 Say, 


MISC ELLA NIE 8. 


. — o lofty and Wiz b. 
When their fleet cotirſers paw d before che car, 
When fetter d kings to w__ their triumphs bord dr 


Sey, can your raged records o. renown, © 00g 00 we 
The warriour boaſt, who, try d i in fields of es 

Wore round his helmed brows the wreaths he a! 5 
Untainted by: Ambition 7 7s withering breath = 


Of hemm' a "midſt hoſtile legions feſh d 1 blade, 
And bravely died to ſwell the rolls of f: fame, my 

While round his dauntles 1 keen lightning ply, 
That iu d from Religion” $ hallowd flame = 
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What though tis Yours, to ſhew the, breathing: buſt; 
| Dead: worthies taught in living Gons to bloom; 
The kgulptur'd vaſe with conſecrated. duſt ; {Bad U 
Th . marble, and * tomb? 
XR. 
Yet twas my. 7 Sorts, each meaner heats eee, | 
In foremoſt fight o. prove. a nobler rages; — 
More generous ardour fir d bis manly. breaſt, Nee 
Than n fabled in their ellen age · 
Where . Laurentiu pours his copious flood, 
Watering a hundred nations as he flows, 
Even naw 1 ſee his ſword all bath'd 3 in, blood. 
b That hew d his: paſſage through. an hoſt of foes, 
* Montcalm v was. ſhook with dread, and ſtood aghaſl 
As prowl d the eager. lion for his prey; . 
He view 'd the youthful pero as he paſs d, 
Whiſe direful hayock mark d his bluſhing way: 
2 + Commander of the French F orces at Quebec. 
ASH: The 


2. 


5 


eee 26 


The a N A Hen 0 row blind, 
Led by cee d deere Eines f —_ 
His ruder ſal; by, narrower bounds aha 7 17 
His reaſon lat is. ons; bevildening mae; 


With 1 . thy chief advance: | 
lis breaſt forgot with, ſavage rage to glow 5 
He aſk d what, arm had thrown the whizzing lance, 
What — hon botox ? 


Bus ch what horrour ſis 4. my tails fol, 
When death's. grim, form in terrible array, 

2 Whetting his. ſting deep:drench'd\ i in, venom foul; 
"""_ through, my darling s boſom clefi; its. way ? 

© - x 8 

On Bleak * enſanguin d heath, 
I ſee, I ſee th expiring warriour lie; 


No friend is near to catch his flecting breath, 
No female hand to cloſe his ſwimming 9 


. EE = Xn. While 


| 

| 
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XXVII. 


| While biking o o'er him Vittory ſeems to mourn, 


Weaving the living laurel round his head ; 


_ Upheld by Fame, I view his ſtoried urn, 


Which future times with extaſy ſhall read. — 
xvii 


There late poſterity the glorious cauſe, 


That call d my Son to arms, ſhall wondering ſee, | 
Who nobly falling 'mid his vanquiſh'd foes, : 
Bled for n, Liberty, a and Me.” 


- * » 4 * — 
XXIX. 


Thus Britain ceas d her dirge ; — but as ſhe ſung, 


Huſh dwas the brawling ſtorm that wont to roar;— 
Then down the rock her quivering harp ſhe flun g3 
And ſolemn warblings died along g the ſhore. — 


AN 
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T a: - 


CONTENT ME N T. 


Eleſtial nymph, Contentment, come, 
And lead me to thy haunts, where thou, 
With ſmooth pacific look, 
In mild ſerenity, 
And all at eaſe, art wont to tread ; — 
Parent of joys, O guide my feet 
To where F elicity . 
| Reſides: Say, by what art 
Thy pupils oft enrich'd the mind, 
And turn'd to affluence their want? — 
Lo, in a gaping cliff 
of yonder ſhaggy rock, 


_ Chearful he meaſures - tay and echt! 


788 Is ELLANIE 3 


Where many a giant oak uprears 
His blaſted ſummit, waving wide 8 


His moſs-clad arms; here climbs 
The wanton Ivy z where 


Nods o'er the precipice abrupt 
The mouldering g turf; where, far beneath, 


The thick - entanglin g brake 


O erruns the plain; where, round, | b 
The drear wild glooms ; where Solitude 


And Melancholy, ſiſter- twins, 


Their diſmal manſion hold, 

Nor Echo talks; ; — there dwells, . bs 
Hoary and wearing wiſdonrs guiſe, 
A bearded ſage. Hid from the world 

He lives, and lives ſerene 5 — 

On wholeſome herbs he fees, 
And from the limpid ſtream allays 


| His thirſt; — at morn by nature 8 call 


And friendly light awak'; 
By the ſoft lapſe at eve 
Of murmuring rills to flumber lull d, 


Tes, 


2 be mid grey-cocks, 
Where time o'er nature's face has thrown - 


The veil of horrour z —he nor feels 


The ſting of envious pride, 85 


= Nor aught the paſſions heeds, 2A BE 
That labour in the human breaſt ; 


What paſſes in a buſy world 
Is laſt of all his cares: 
But let him know, that Heaven 
His ſtolen felicity deteſts. 
Why was his reaſon given? To be 
Employ d. For whom? Himſelf? 
Man to- converſe with man, 

And lend the mutual-aiding hand, 
Wiſe Heaven decrees; nor yet exeludes 2 
Private from public good. 

Who wou'd not then eondemn 
The hermit's choice? He of hirnſelf 
Enamour d, and from ſocial ties 

Eftrang'd, an uſeleſs life i 

Leads in lone ſolitude. | 


Oft 
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3% MISCELLA NT E's. 
Ott on the hamlet's humble ſhec 
Thou deign ſt to caſt thy dens. 


O Goddels,; and art: — 0 
To bleſs the the village -hind 


He plies the glebe? 'Tis thine 
To ſolace every care: — 


Thou draw'ſt propitious O er his eye ” 
Sleep's ſilken veil : No ſigh is Heard, 


Nor idle wiſh for, wealth, 
Nor plaint of Poverty. 


No ſooner mounts on quivering wing 


The trilling lark at early dawn, 


But vigerous from his couch 


He riſes to reſume 


b 3 


The daily taſk; — the roſe of ad. + 
Blooms on his cheek ; ; — the ili fun 4 


'd+ F a 


3 2 NL PE: 
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With influence benign; What kia "FT > 
With ſweating brow.,he.carns his e ＋＋ 

What though, when ſummer ſuns 
The live- long day, in: circling toil; 
| And labour ending but with life, 


ee 


MISCELLANIES ww 
Shall view him bleſt alike - 
To-morrow as to-day. 8 0 TT 
Yes es, — in his rural cot ſecure, | 
_ Huſh'd every Care, the peaſant lives 
85 He whiſtles o'er his work © 


Content, nor aſks he more. 
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Yet o'er his mental eye is drawn 
The duſky veil of i ignorance z —= 
The circling ſyſtems. roll; 
The tuneful planets turn; 3 
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Thouſands of glittering orbs are : ſeen, 
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| Spangling the ſkies from pole to pole, 
And countleſs objects riſe 
To rouze his ſearch; — in vain.— 5 
Enough for him, that he obſerves 
| The ſeaſons come and go, — enough, 
To tell when timelieſt tis 
=: To ſow the golden grain; 
a prune the vine ; from ſnowy flocks 
Io cull the annual fleece ; to bare 
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I boughs of yellow fruit ; OE 6 
From waxen cells to preſs 


The honied ſtore ; and | to commit : 


The fickle to the ripen'd | fields; — | 


j Theſe are his arts, — than theſe i 
1 N No higher ſoars his mind. 
| O never in my lap be caſt 
| bd hermit's, or the peaſant 8 lot, — : 
1 If this dull ignorance, : 
[ | That ſelfiſh ſolitude, 
14 Conſtant awaits. — Conduct my ſteps, 
Goddeſs, to where OxoNIA's towers - : 
Lift their proud heads aloft, : 9 * 
And emulate the clouds; . N 


Fair Science there her face unveils, 
And eagle- ey d Philoſophy | 
Enjoys her peaceful reign; — 
There reſt the tuneful Nine: 
For erſt when Mars with dire alarms 
17D Shook Greece, they left Parnaſſus top, 
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And thence to Latium wing' d 
Their airy courſe ; but ſoon 
Flying from tyranny and- vice, 


They next to ſea-girt Albiog came, 
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MISCELLANIES. 83 
1 fix d on Vr banks: | 
There many a bard ſublime 5 5 

Teaches the mockful nymph his ſong. 
1 Charm'd, as he tunes the vocal ſhell, 
Or on the Dorian reed 

Warbles the paſtoral ſong, - 

Fair This ſtands to hear her ſon, 
| While ſearce her liſtening waves are ſeen 
a along the vale, 
Their tribute to the main. 
Contentment, there if thou would it deign 
5 To tread, thy votary ſhou'd wiſh, | 
Shelter d beneath thy win 8. 
To cloſe his eve of life. 
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I. 
ASTE, Phi, haſte, and 1 let us 89, 
|. To yonder. vocal grove, . 


Where 3 warble, turtles coo, 


And chirping ſparrows love. 


How does the ſcene enchant the ſight, 


How ſweet the zephyrs blow ! 
Now is the ſeaſon for delight, 
Haſte, haſte, and let us go. 


— 


II. 


Ah no, the fair-one anſwers, no, 


Too tempting is the ſcene; 


And ſhould a maid conſent to go, 


Who knows what you might mean? 


But yet if love my fall ordain, 


And fate has fix d it ſo, 


Reſiſtance, doubtleſs, would be vain; 


In vain to anſwer no. 


AMANDA's 


MISCELLANIES. 


AM AN D A's BizxzTB-Dayr. 


MANDA's born; the Gods beſtow, 
Each ſome divine perfection, 
And all decreed the world below 
To ber ſhou' d pay ſubjection. 


= Firſt Juno gave a graceful air, 

Aſinerva underſtanding; | 

| Cythera's Goddeſs form'd her fair, 

And ove reſpect-commanding. 

| > 

The reſt employ'd their evry art 

Lo deck the beauteous maid; 

When Cupid; © Rule each human heart, 
Command, and be obey” ' bag 
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ichen of the: virgin train, 

Seen in courts or on the 1 '8 

Source of ev'ry pain or joy, 

Fi orm d to fave us, or deſtroy ; 

If a thought of human woe 

Can compell a tear to flow, 

Here, thou beauteous charmer, ; here, 

Drop the ſympathizing tear; | 

In thy brealt if pity reigns, 

= Heave a ſigh to ſoothe our pains: 

But, O bluſh, inſidious fair, | 

Bluſh, while juſtice muſt declare 

Thee the lovely cruel cauſe, 

Matchleſs maid, of all our woes. 
While to Mu ict melting flow | 

Fluſh d 181 cheeks with deeper glow; "Vt 


While 


 MISCBLLANIES 95 

While thy loye-diffuſing face 

f 5 Shone with more than native grace; 
While emov'd by young Deſire, 

All behold, and all admire; | 
From thy eyes forth- iſſuing came, 
Many a dart of ſcorching flame. 
Round they flew in ambient air, 
gh Wounding here, and wounding there; 

; Flew in many a mazy round, 
Burning where they chance to wound : 
Filling with. corroſive pain 

| Every nerve, and every vein 3 _ 

While the ſhort-returning breath 
Sure-preſages haſtening death. 

Death in all his pomp appears, 
| Crouded with a thouſand Fears, 
Phantoms horrible ariſe, 
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Monſters of enormous ſize. 
_ Springing dreadful to- the ſight, 
Chains, and whips, and wheels affright : — 
But nor chain, nor whip, nor wheel, 
B half what Lovers feel, 
ö a | 1 - 5 Force d 
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988 MEISCELLANIES. 
Forc 'd to go, yet leave behind 
All that's fair of female kind; 
All that's fair, ſevere decree! + 
All that's excellent, in Thee. 


oO © 


7 C E I LA: 


- > mw I view my Celia face, 


What pleaſing joys I prove! 
Where ev'ry bold majeſtic grace 45 


Seems mollify d by love. 
But when thy winning ſmiles adviſe 
My paſſion to explain, 
Each love-creating dimple flies, 


And only frowns remain. 
Refuſing thus my joys to crown, 
This favour let me find, 
To meet me always with a frown, | 
Or elſe be ever kind: : 


For 


MISCELLANIES. 
F or baply, Celia, might 1 bear, 
Or love or hate alone; je. | 
But thus to hope, and thus * Pre 
Is far too much for ae. 6 


. 8 


Rxvxuen 18 SWEE Te 


F Myra was 1 beg'd a kiſs 

And all my eloquence apply'd, : 
Still hoping to obtain the bliſs, | 
Which ſhe, {till relolute, deny d. 


At length, Rovenge ſucceeding g prayre, | 
I vow'd no longer to entreat, 
But forc d the favour from the Fair, 


And found that wy Revenge was beer. > | 
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"I 
"HEN Daphne, form d by every grace, 
To Venus firſt was ſhown, | 
Surptis 4 the Powre beheld a face, 
And forts ſo like her own ; ns Y 
Where Loves and Smiles the dimply m maze 


In ſweeteſt order Join, 


As nobly erulous to raiſe 
The * to Dine. 1 
Surprizd d the Goddeſs hank, and an d, 
| Sweet as the roſy day, . 
And thus the Muſe, in accents mild, 
Thus, faithful, heard her ſay: 
To charms that envy muſt approve, 
I half my realms reſign, 
Henceforth content to reign above ; 
Be Mortal Empire thine. 


My LORD and the DOCTOR, 


4 


MISCELLANIES 


Ar EPIGRAM. 


S Dr. Benedie ſurvey d 
At his on coſt a Cauſeway made, 


I (For much to charity inclin'd, 


He fought the good of humankind;) 
My Lord Inano chanc'd to paſs, 


And thus began with front of braß; 
Ah, Doctor, much I doubt is loſt 


Of all this care, and all this coſt; 


For though the way be firm and even, 
*Twill ne'er be found the way to Heaven.” 


e No, that the Doctor cries, IT fear, 


Becauſe I ſee — your Lordſhip here. 
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$ONG mw NO SONG, 
About EVERY-THING and NoTnrixG, 
Tune, Der ry down, EC. 
WRITTEN. IN THE YEAR M.DCC-LVL | 


I Sing not of war, dib ig I of peace, 
Nor wantons my Muſe on. the pleaſures of eaſe; 5 

I fing not of Bacchus, nor ſing I of Venus, | : 

Of 2 or * or the "ways between us. 


_—_—_ 

What "2 1 care how quickly Crown-Point 1 
ſurrender, | 

| How ſoon the Monarque will 3 off his W 2 
Let him ſend forty thouſand to raiſe a commotion, 


We can ſpare room enough. for em n all—in this ocean. 


1 fing 


* 


III. 
. 1 ſing not of Grecian, or Roman mad heroes, N 
Of Cayar's high deeds, or of impious Nero's; 
The learning of Plato, the language of Tulh y 
A Cato's ſtiff-neck, or the Macedon + os 
W. 

1 ing 1. not the longitude mif on, or hit on, 
The ſchemes of the French, or the proweſs of Britain, 
Such things have been ſung of by twenty before, 
And will, for aught I know, by twice twenty more. 
8 += on NY 
I ſing not affairs of the church ar the ſtate 
The craft of the prieſts, or intrigues of the great. 
What to me, if Ncsſt-e will ſtill keep his place, 
Or P—f prove too honeſt at laſt for his Grace. 
J ſing not the fop with his fair-weather face, | 
His box if perfumes, or his aukward grimace; 
Who brags of amours with each impudent dory, 
Or laying fo oft with my lady — by proxy. 


1 fing 
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VII. 

1 4 not who * coquet's pretty arts, 1 

Whoſe ſmiles make us arm, or whole frowns break = 

our hearts; 5 . 

Who ſcorns to comply till her Mans 1s Fa d. 

And repenting too late dies a wrinkled old maid. 


I 6 . the prude's hypocritical airs, | 

| Surrounded with whale-bone, ſurrounded with cares; 
Who hates all the men, almoſt faints at the fight, 
And for fear of the Rakes lies with Lacquey at night, 
1 fing not Miſs Fanny, nor ſet I before you, 

The abandon d exploits of the daughters of Drury, ; 
Nor ſays, nor ſuppoſes, the chaſte bluſhing Muſe, 
That ladics retire from the court to the ſtews. 
„„ 

I ſing not the peeviſh old-maid's wicked malice, 
Still blaming her (ex, and reproving its follies 3 
Who calls e ery bright- blooming beauty a ſtrumpet, 
Becauſe one has offers that 7ofher would j jump at. 


Ing | 
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1 * not . ſcold that's eternally bawling, 12 5 
Eternally ranting, and roaring, and ſqualling; 

Nor ſing 1 poor-henpeck' d and hornify'd ſpouſe, 

Whom, to bring in Gallant, Madam kicks out 

1 oth houſe. Sms. | 

I fing not the hot-headed heireſſes ſchemes, _ . 

Or the buxom young virgin's extatical dreams ; 5 

In raptures refin'd nightly toſſing and turning, 

- And curſing th' eee "v"—_ of the 


mornin 8. 


XIII. 
1 fing n not the Blood ſtorming windows md doors, 
Demoliſhing watchmen, and beating up whores ; 
With conſtables bravely maintaining the fight, 
And lodging ſecure 1 in a roundhouſe all vight 


1 ſing not the ſot that's eternally toping, 
With mouth to receive, or emit, ever open; 
| | : Who 
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” = MISCELLANIES. 
Who fears that all earthly enjoyment and pleaſure, 


Is to drink without end, and, to drink withgut | 
— meaſure. 
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I ang not the 8 of the hatin... 


To humble the French, and * n their 


ambition; 


And make their 3 Manar, ab i armis & 4 vi, 6 


On ſtool penitential to "7 out Fes 5 


I fing not how ſagely his provident care, 
Builds forts in Virginia, and caſtles in — air; 
When, alas! all the profits his policy yields, 


Is gratis procuring a Seat in Moo ld, | 


* 9 ,. 


XVII. 


1 ling not the hermit i immur di in a cell, 


Where rigour in rags, without wiſdom, may dwell; 


Nor fing I the ſordid ſtill-heapin g-up Miſer, 
Growing juft as much richer, as tother grows 
7 wiſer. 5 | | | 9 

1 fing 


MI 
XVIII. 

1 FRY not what damſels have wiſh' dto recover, | 

Their honour reſign d, when the tranſport was over; 

Nor ſing I the ſweet tempting roſe-bud i in June, 

5 The fervour of May, or — the Man i in the Moon. 

But my — cry, what the . would ſt thou 

e 105 £1 8 

Thou ſing ſt not of this, neither anglt thou af that : 

Then a fig for the critics, however they bawl, 

- Becauſe I ſing b — - Noting, | faith, Nothin g at all, 
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ELL me, Daphne, deareſt maid, 
| Whence that cold nn air? 


Know, like Helen thou _w_ ws . 
n 
Soon ſhall nimble-footed Time, 
Stealing on with filent tread, 
Rob thee of thy vernal prime, 
| Snowin 8 winter Oer thy head. 


Then, my Daphne, then too late, Z 
When thy freezing blood ſcarce flows, 
Shalt thou mourn thy hapleſs fate, 


Doom'd to nurſe a world of woes. 


Doom d 


NMISCELLAN IRE S. 


4 IV. 
Doom d to ſre thy chens ere, 
F ery caſt- off lover's ſcorn; + 
Doom d 0 e ee 
Joys, a ah never to return! 
N 
Mark yon flaunting tulip' $ pride, 
Vainly lord it Oer the reſt; 
And with richeſt tincture dy'd, 
: Von carnation's gaudy veſt. 
* VI. 
| While that lovely ſiſter-roſe 
Warns thee ſeize the flying hour, 
See, it ſhoots, it buds, it blows, 
- Withers, dies, and is AQ more. | 
Striking emblems of thy fate, 
How their fragrant beauties ſhine, 
| Bloom with Sol's meridian heat, 


Droopin g as his rays decline! 
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Why then wilt thou ſlight that truth, 


Which the Gods themſelves approve ; x 


* Why contemn the joys of youth, 


Why ned the foul of love? | 
Rather, ſince our quarts decays, 
And our bloom ſo ſwiftly flies, 


We ſhould uſe our vernal days, 


E'er the ſtorms of age ariſe. 
Tell me then, thou deareſt maid, 5 
Whence that cold forbidding air, 


Since like Helen thou ſhalt fade, 


| Though thou a art as Hebe fair? 


SONG. 


EA 
HEN Celia fra mock d my prayres, 
My ſighs and lamentations, 
1 bore the little tyrant's airs 
| With fortitude and patience : 
5 With patience all her pride I bore, 
Convinc'd the caſe Was common, | 
4 ; 


Nor once im agin d Celia more 


Than merely mortal woman. 
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But when a ſmile adorn d her face, 
Scarce held from adoration, | 
1 own'd the maid of heavenly race, | 
Yet mourn'd the transformation: 
For while ſhe frown' d, a fearful awe 
For ſuch preſum ption chid me; 
But when her charming ſmiles I faw, 
| Thoſe charming ſmiles undid me. 
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5 "E mortal choirs your voices — 


And let your mingled praiſes flow; 5 
Pour to the Lord the living lay, - 
He triumphs glorious o er the foe : 1 

The horſe and creſted rider hath he ſlain, 

And whelm' d the pride of Egypt i in the main. 
He cloathes with ſinewy ſtrength mine arm, 
And ſcreens rhe from all hoſtile harm , . | 
; of Him proceeds my ſong: . 

He i is my Father's Gor and mine; 
1 1 offer at his hallow'd ſhrine | 
The tribute of my tongue: | 
"Tis His the rage of waſteful war to tame; 
The e Lord, the God of Gods, Jenovan is his name. 
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The wheels of braſs, the rattling car, 
S.tern Pharoah and his banner'd hoſt, 
- | His choſen Chiefs, his ſteeds of war, 
Beneath the briny waves are loſt: 
On beds of ooze his helmed legions lie, 
Wrape in th' embrace of pale mortality. 
What terror ſhook the rebel crew, 
When the diſparted floods they view, 
In dreadful pomp return 
They ſtrove, but all their powres were vain, 
They ftrove the diſtant ſhore to gain, 
And fly the watery urn: 
Ever on thee, O Lord, ſucceſs attends, 


And to * * ſcourge the haughtleſt hero bends. 


. 
Yes, — Egypt's monarch deigns to bow 
Before thy thunder-winged ſtroke, 
Who dar d profeſs himſelf thy foe, 
Who dar'd thy ſlumbering wrath provoke: 
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> 194 MISCELLANLES. 
| His ſavage youth diſſolve before thine ire, 
As yields the crackling-ſtubble to the fire. 
Thuy ſpirit breathes along the tide, 
5 When 101 the willing waves divide, 
And leave a path between; 
: On eicher hand the yawning deep, - 
"| Each ruffian tempeſt huſh'd to fleep, 
In] äſtill ſuſpence is ſeen: 
; | Old Ocean calms his breaſt from ſhore to ſhore, 
_ recpgnine the blaſt of thy ſuperior n. . 
Come we, then cries th 100 crew, 
Lo, Tfrael's daſtard tribes in fight ! 
Let us yon curſed ſeed purſue, 


Let us arreſt them in their flight: , | 
Our victor hands ſhall wounds, ſhall death, impart 
And ſheathe our poiniards i in each Alien's heart. 
How vain their threats! — At thy command, 
8 The winds deſcended from the land, 
And bade the ocean roar; | 
| Aghaſt th' aſtoniſh' d legions ſtood, 
Now toil'd amidſt the cloſing flood, 


Then Tunk, to riſe no more : 


22 
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D gd beneath the ſwift-· venging wave, 
Al ſhar'd ens — hah all found one wa- 


Eternal Ruler of the d | 
Who, mongſt the Mighty, cer r ſhall dare 
To rival thy dread majeſty, „ 
Thy fanQlity, and ſtrength i in war; 3 
| Whoſe word is conqueſt, and whoſe will i is fate, 
And on whoſe nod immortal trophies wait? 
No more thy favourite people groan, 
2 Low-bending to a tyrant's frown, 
2 A tyrant proud and vain; | 
Thy might, thy mercy, ſpake them free, 
And bade them ſprin 8 to liberty, 8 
From bondage and from pain: | 
They ſaw, they felt, they. bleſs d 1 Saar- 
| dian powre, 3 1 BF 
That taught their N feet to reach the wiſh'd- 
TE for ſhore. 


The 
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The 2 Nation ers ſhall 8 Pas ang | 

Then droop their heads urcharg d with woe; 

round Palęſtine ſhall dread thy name, 

Great Moab's eyes with rief oerflow; - 
Canaan ſhall quake with horror and. diſmay, 
And trembling Edom own thy ſovereign way: 

Fear ſhall the Pagan. $ heart alarm, _ 
What time he ſees, thy ſtretch' d-out arm 
5 Shake the vindictive rod; . 
His tongue a death. like ſilence ſeize, 
Chill tremors ſmite his totterin 8 knees, | 

At thy all-powerful nod: | 

Til Thrael's wandering offsprin 8 have poſſeſs W 


The manſion N their hope, the Land of promis d Reſt. 


And lo! I ſee through future time, 
Majeſtic Salem's towres ariſe : 


Fair Ston rears her creſt ſublime, 


And lifts her e to the ſkies: 


Mrs E 7% * ANIE S. i" 
There ſhall they dwell ; Thou, Lord, ſhalt reign | 
their King, Fo 
And cer thy Chiſen ſpread thy altering wing. 
Who ſhall thy fix'd reſolve withſtand, 
| Jenovan — at whoſe high command, 
i; ſaw the waters join; 
; BY ſaw the fell Egyptian train, 
Immers d beneath the whelming main, 
_ Proclaim thy powre divine; 
Wulle fie and fearleſs, thro? the openin 8 waſte, 
Led by their heavenly Guide, 5 favour'd Pegs © 
* paſo d. 
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— r evarus 
| l 3 | Werit, & inventis miſe e, ac inet 11. 1 
\E L F-Proferration was an Inflin& g given 
To every animal by bounteous Heaven; 4 
_— Whole dictates prompt us, and whoſe mandates bind, 
x At once to love Ourſelves and all our Kind. | 
But Self, the firſt, demands our ſaving care; 
And next, our Neighbour claims an equal ſhare. 
4 15 Within our breaſt tis nature's ſtrong decree, 
Bt | | , And none, her laws tranſgreſling, ſhall be free. 
= Il̃ en ſure che man who burns with Lucre's Thirſt, 5 
As firſt of wretches, is of ſinners firſt ; 


| Whoſe coffers teemin g with unhallow'd pelf, 
At once defraud his Neighbour and Himſelf. 
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HLOE as * tis tue, 
But ſhe has faults infernal too. 
” Extract the Bad, you're ſure to. find 
A perfect Angel left behind: 
But take the Good, and leave the Evil, 
Remains alas! —a very Devil. 


4 Rzeas0NABLE REeqQuEsrT. 


row, by my faith, my honour, and my pride, 
Horatio cries to his new-married bride, 
By all that's good below, and bleſt above, 
Since thou haſt erown d me with thy virtuous love; 3 
And by the joys | that virtue hath in ſtore ; — 
1 ncer will know one wicked wanton more. 
Nay, good my Lord, my Love, and only Life, 

His — cries, you ua n your wife. 


EI. 
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 UCH better han herſelf; you fe 
You know that e ch | 
You for ſhe's chaſte it may be true; 

But That ſhe better knows than, 58 | 


Initated from ABSTEMIUS, 


TY Lord, who in a fingle ſtate 

ki His ſeventieth year had paſt, 

Reſolv d, 0 maggots mov d his pate, | 
To wed a girl at haſt. Phe? 1 

But when my Lady s due demand 
Iii Lordſhip could not pay, 
And night hung heavy on his hands, 
| * d, and us d to fi: 
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MISCELLANIES. a1 
"That I have led my nt 
A wiſe I mented once; but now 
mm wanting to my wiſe.” 


17'S ALL FOUND OUT. 
4 TAE 


HEN riſing Phœbus pours the purple morn, 
* Andpearly dew-drops ſparkle on the thorn; 
Where lucid Eder leads his waves along, 
Not ſlowly dull, nor boiſterouſly ſtrong ; 
1 wander d, devious, and in homely lay, 
Thus boldly chid the God of Verſe and Day. 

With what ſtrange thirſt for meaneſt falſhood fir'd, 

By thy prepoſterous deity inſpir >. ke 
Have ancient bards aſſerted that the Gods, 
Deſcending joyful from their bleſt abodes, 
Have quitted oft ſome heavenly beauty s charms, | 
To court a mortal maiden to their arms. | 
| To 


2 M is 6 * LLANI ES. 

To win the Fair within the brazen tower, 
Great Jove himſelf deſcended i in a Shower; 
And having try'd a thouſand wanton wiles, 
Was forc'd, at laſt, to trickle through the tiles. 

For Ledd's charms, the God became a Swan; 
And paſs d with fair Almena for a Man. 

Inn all the ſplendour of a God array'd, 
He woo'd and won th' ambitious T! beban maid: 
And unſuſpecting, chaſte Europa mourns 
His gilded Hoofs, and his deceitful Horns. 
Stout Hercules, for love of Lydia's Queen, | 
Laid by his crab-tree ſtaff and lion's ſkin, 
And fir d with hopes the dowdy jade of winning, 
Set his rough fingers luſtily to ſpinning ; "Ts 
And for his broken threads was oft content 
To bear the /lipper's flave-born chaſtiſement. 
Struck with a Mortal's form thyſelf, Apoll, 
Young Daphne coyly flying, us'd to follow; 9 8 
And panting, puffing, wheazing would ſt thou cry, 
* You know not, cruel creature, whom you fly; 
A God am I, the God who gives the day, 
The God of verſe; ah! cruel Daphne, ſtay: | : 
Stay, 


: MISCELLANAES. 113 
Stay, Daphne, ſtay, and lend a pitying ear Wy 7 
Behold my chin, and baniſh every fear.” 
But ſtill ſhe fled, and told Thee too, ſhe feard . 
| She ne'er could like a God without a Beard. 
Such pranks as theſe, as all thy tribe will ſay, 
And twenty more, your Godſhips'us'd to play: 


ng 
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But falſe their tales; for never yet a God, 

| To earth deſcended, and a virgin woody. |. ? 
Or ſure Amanda, faireſt of the Fair, 4 
Had got of ſuiter-deities her ſhare; 
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Alone poor ſpouſes might at home have ſtaid, 3 
| Poſt-haſte all Heay' n had hy'd to court the maid; 4 
But all their tales are fooliſh and untrue, | | 

The author, Pharbus, of that falſhood, you. | 
The God good natur d, calmly-ſmiling, 1 
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And kindly thus my maze of error clear d. _ 


Nor I thoſe tales, nor yet the poets, feign d, 
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For Gods, in days of yore, would oft deſcend. 
Amanda too is faireſt of the Fair, | 


2 


But Gods are not ſo wanton as they were. 

15 Our captain Jove hath little need to roarn, 
= Himſelf muſt tay, to keep his wife, at home. 
XK ne "i 


a N * = >. ts" © he 

We e Tre ne Go arp ES 0337; gt 

2 F MP Dr ern To Fa; Meeren n 

* * X 3 x «ol r * r e r n 

0 , . 5 . De, Fr 5 

OX r n F 8 n : 
8 r SE A ada TOY 1 


A 

4 
4 
1 
[ 

* 
1 
By 
wt. 
| 
= 2 
| % 
5 
. | a 
x + G6 3 
; . q 
75 7 1 J 
3 

» 

; x 
| 

? 


114 MISC ELLANIES. 

Of all the reſt extinct the wonted flame, 

They love not now, as once, their amorous game. i 
5 And well for Thee, elſe long ago the Maid, 
From thy embrace, to heaven had been convey d; 
And Thou repin d on earth, while She above, 
Had reign'd the Conſort of . Jove. | 


ENUS, ever gay and young, 
ear, 0 hear, my plaintive ſong; 
| Softly while my numbers flow, 45 
Sadly tun d to tales of woe, 
Make a rebel nymph adore, 
Gentle Queen, thy lighted powre: *® 
Venus, ever fair and young, 
Liſten to my plaintive ſong. 
| js 
Cupid, ever kind and free, 
Next I pay my vows. to Thee. 


Fiercely 


MISCELLANIES, 145 
Fiercely rankling i in her heart, | 
Let her feel the fiery dart, 
F cel the dart, and feeling prove | 
Al the pains of {lighted love : 
_ Cupid, ever kind and free, | 
Thus I pay my vows to Thee. 
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See, accepted is my prayre, — 
Mark that penfive look and air, 
As beneath yon cypreſs ſhade 
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Mourns the melancholy maid ; 
While her gently-heaving breaſt 
Tells me I ſhall ſoon be bleſt. | 
See, accepted i is my prayre, 
Celia will be kind as fair. 
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EE 
: 7 N vain, Phi 3 you porte 
What you muſt ne er obtain, 
In vain you dreſs, in vain you woo, | 
And figh and vow in vain : 
Your airy vows and rich attire. tas 
To me no joys impart, 
"Tis naked truth that 1 admire, Ns 
And a of heart 1 


| Il. 7 
Behold upon yon flowery lawn, 4 
A ſimple ſhepherd lies, | | 5 { 


Who marks each virtue for his own, 
Nor knows a mean diſguiſe : ; 
His garb is plain, his VOWS are true, / 
In artleſs beauty dreſt; 11 
Let Him ſay half as much as V, + In 
n make him doubly bleſt. 8 F 
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An UNEXPECTED vISIT. 


\NE morning, when May had cul d my 
fancy, 
0 Reſolvin g to paint the perfections of Nancy, 
T call'd upon Phoebus, as common the caſe is, 
To deck the dear pourtrait with numberleſs graces, 
As tender, yet bold, and as loft, yet as ſtrong, 

As the nymph was obliging, -and modeſt, and young: 

= With love in her looks, and with eaſe in her air, 


Both worthy the Painter, and worthy the Fair ; 


Where the beauties of art, and of nature ſhould center, 


Both worthy the Fair-one, and worthy the Painter : 4 
Uniting at once in the noble deſign, 

What fancy could form, or what taſte could refine. 
Then placing my paper, and drawing my chair, 
And turning my mind from the God to the Fair, 
Immers'd in the pool of profound cogitation, 

I quickly forgot all my former oration, 

For little I dreamt that his Highneſs would hear, 
Till inſtant a bountiful box on | the ear 
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ns MIS CEL LANIE SA 
Afforded his vot ry no cauſe to complain 


That his prayre was neglected, and vented in vain. 
Then ſtaring diſtracted with over- grown ire, 


He ſputter d and foam'd like a crab in the fire: 


le ſputterd and foam'd, and he foam d and he 5 


ſputter d, 

Tho no one alive could conceive what he utter d. 1. 

Lot- ſtamping, and chafing, and | bouncing and 
jumping, ; 

Hlis meaning I too plainly gueſs'd by his mumping. - 

hut ſtriving his paſſion at length to afſuage,, 

And finding a vent-hole to pour out his rage, 

: He call'd me, as loud as his Lordſhip could . 

4 faucy, preſuming, impertinent fellow: 

And rearing his fiſt ſo tremendous to boot, 

(For the fiſt of a God is as big as one's foot) 

Adv is'd, if 1 choſe to eſcape a diſaſter, | 

To quit an attempt full enough for my maſter. | 

Quite ſtartled to think What a drubbing might 


follov, 


I vow'd to e +> and _ flew Sele 
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OVELV Sylvia, Colin cries, 
— Panting breathleſs o'er the plain, 
Tell me why my Fair-one flies, 
Why ſhe flies her faithful ſwain? 
Swieeter than the morning air, 
Brighter than this Evening ſky; 5 
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Tell me, ever lovely Fair, 


1 adjure thee, tell me why. ; 


II. 
Simple Shepherd, ſhe replies, 


Novice in the wiles of love, 
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Forward caſt thy drooping eyes, 
| View yon ſhady cypreſs grove: : 
There, no living creature near, | 
Hope of further flight were wann f 
Nothing then had ſt thou to fear, 


There to none could J complain. 
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IRREGULAR ODE 


SIT ANN EL 


* 
WAY, fantaſtic 3 joys, away! 
Ye ſtrive at this high hour in vain 
To lure me with your ſyren lay ; | 
1 will not liſten to the ſtrain. 
A nobler theme inſpires the ſong : 
And now I join the tuneful throng 
Of Britiſh Bards, that glow with patriot fire, 
Ang _ to hi the werbling _m 
| NL 
4 Hark! as I ſeep with bolder ks: | * 
The ſounding chords, on every gale 1 


— 


Soft Echo borne along the vale, © 


Gelufen with filial youre wy native land : 
e All | 


NMISCELLANIE S. ia 
« All hail, Britannia, Queen of iſles! 
On thee ſtern Mars indulgent ſmiles, 
Indulgent gives thy hardy ſons to ride 
Secure and dauntleſs oer the foaming tide. 
With Fancy s eye, with Fancy's ear, 
I often ſee, I often hear, — 
| Amid thy gloomy groves the giant oak 
Low-bend and echo to the woodman' 8 ſtroke : z 
Nor fall thy lofty. oaks 1 in vain ; 
 Form'd into floating towres they brave 
The tenfold fury of the daſhing wave, 
| And bear thy red-crofl banners o'er r 190 ſubject main. 
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III. 

"Tis not alone thy foes to tame, 

And on their ruin raiſe thy fame, 
Thoſe ſylvan honours from thy breaſt are torn ; 
5 hy falling foreſts lend their aid 

The wilds of ocean to pervade, 
And waft a copious tribute to thy bourn : 

Commerce invokes propitious gales ; — 
They riſe to ſwell the flying fails: 


Now 


14 MISCELLANIES. 
No thy fair coaſt ſalutes her eyes; 
Glad Hope now bids her clap her wing; 3 
Bids the exulting Seaman fing, 
Who kens the wel-Zhown cliffs of towerin g Albion riſe. 
. IV. 1 
What though 6 martial thunders roar, 


Sounding tremendous o'er the deep, 
To bid perfidious Gallia's ſhore 
Her ſlaughter'd ſons and ſhatter d bulwarks weep? 
What though amid your rocks immur'd, | | 
- Amid the circling ſeas ſecur'd, 5 
"You fit ene 
The World's great Queen, 
Nor dread the inſults of th invading foe ? — 
What tho', when foſtering breezes riſe, . 
| To diſtant realms gay Commerce flies, 
5 To bid thy lap with foreign plenty flow ? — 
| Hlate with pride, thou may 't not ſay, 
* Tis affluence and tis potent ſway, | 
« That make Britannia bleſt. = 
It is not wealth and ſceptred power : 
By bounteous Heaven was lent a fairer dower, | | 
To fill with higher glee thy every Briton's breaſt. 
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Ah! who i She, foft-gliding on my fight, . 
That angel form in ſnow- white robes array d? 
Tis Sbe, fair fountain of ſupreme delight! 
Tis She fo long the Briton's heart hath ſway d: 
She chears with influence bland the toiling ſwain, 
Who calls Her bis, and glories in her reign. 
The Nymph of yore, as yet a child, 
AI Patriot Prince, 0 Britain, found, 
| Whoſe arm ſoon rear'd her from the ground: 
Chearful ſhe look'd, and Fweetly ſmil d, 
And flouriſh'd fair beneath his foſtering hand. 
Around his throne ſhe lov d to port, 
The little Favourite of his court, 
Till fell thy Sire at Deſtiny s command: 
But falling he bequeath d the Maid to TRE; 
Then bade her bleſs thy Sons, and nam d her 


Livery. 
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| J. 
N vain diſtreſsful Damon 1 
Fair Celid's love to gain, 
For when the Shepherd warmeſt WOO d, 
she met him with diſdain. 


In ſhort, whate'er he faid or did, 


\ Twas fooliſh, and 'twas wrong, 


The Looby hold his tongue. 
A 


Her voice the „ Boy obey 4, 
Tho much againſt his Mind, 


And kept his mourning from the Maid, 


' She broke her heart with ſpleen. | 
EPI. 


Within his breaſt confin d. 
Miftaking filence for a cure, 

When Celia this had ſeen, | 
The thought unable to endure, . 


4 SUITABLE RETURN. 


She always blam'd, and always bid 


y 
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H AT Niger bath one only W 8 
Is by his very foes confeſt; 
"But here alas ! the miſchief lies, 
Tis one com pod of all the rh. 


4 ODE on the Cor p-Bar R. 
Written in the Beginning of Winter. 


Heath'd in an icy mail, and plum'd with ſnows, 


Bleak Winter drives his tempeſts from the pole ; 


Around his head the deafening whirlwind blows, 
Beneath his feet dank vapours erer . 


At his approach Hygeia wings her way ; 
Each ſuppliant ſtrives to ſtay her flight in vain; 


.. as ſhe flies, methinks ſhe deigns to fay, 
. I may return when April blooms again. 


Soon 


12% MISCELLANIES. 
Soon as dull Morpheus, aide g on the night, 
Ceaſes to bathe mine eyes in ſlumberous dew, . 


; What time Aurora, harbinger of light, 
Waves 0 er the eaſtern hills her banners blue; ; 


Tl devo folk "Ray fountain cold and * 
Io wood the Naiad o'er her ſilver urn; 
Perchance the Naiad will be kind as fair, 
And bid Hygeia, ere the ſpring, return: 
For oft, I ween, within the lucid wave, | 
Her poliſh'd limbs ſhe ſees the roſe-lip'd Goddeſs laye, = 


” 7 1 8 R A M. 


HAT Fides! not a Fool, 18 true, 


1 Or alc he is a Lyar too; 
For this III take my oath upon, 
That Fido zold me he was none. 
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TAKE THIS AND BE TH RIP Tv. 


To a Young Lady with a Needle threaded with green Silk. 


E 


' OVELIEST of the body kind, | 
Faireſt of the bse g fair, 
Thou, in whom the Graces Join d 
Speak thee Heaven's peculiar care; 
Take the gift that friendſhip brings, 
Hear the ſong that nature ſings. 


II. 
Emblem of thy beauteous face, 
Is che poliſh'd Needle ſeen; 
Emblem of each inward grace, 
Nature's never- fading green; 
Still ſupplying freſh delight | 
To the ſtill-admiring fight. 


Stor'd . 


128 MISC ELLANIE S. 
Stor d in Thee the darts of le, 
Does the piercing point declare; 


And a caſual wound may prove 
Much thy torment and thy care ; 
While the purple current ſhews 
Many a bleeding lover's woes. 
IV. 
Then too late wy Fair ſhall mourn, _ 
When ſhe views the clouded bier; 3 
Heave a figh, and in her turn, 
| Drop an unavailing tear: 
Sighs are vented to the wind, 
Tears are vain, — the grave is blind. | 
8 
Pleaſure calls; — unus'd aſide, 
Lay awhile the gay machine : 
Where is now its glittering pride? 
See how rut has chang'd the ſcene! 
Soon its boaſted beauty s flown ; 


| Soon alas! will fly thine own. 


Brighter 


MISCELLANIE S. 


VI. 


Brighter grows 3 it, us d with care ; : 


Till by ſome unhappy ſtroke, 


Knaps at once the brittle ſpear, 


Ina hundred fragments broke: 
Like, how like the ſituation 
Of the U and Reputation 1 1 


Parent of my infant muſe, 2 
Opening bud of every Joy, 
Hear thy poet, nor refuſe 
Theſe his precepts to employ: 
| So may every good befriend thee, | 
80 may every bliſs attend thee! 


UNA- 


Occafined 5 the . "I an Eg fron to the 
 Coaft of France "bad miſearried, arb Diſen- 
tion among the Contnitiders. RO 


F ever F ortune fails to bleſs 
Our undertakings with ſucceſs, 
When we have reaſon to conſide 
She could not well forſake our ſide; 
Of conſequence we caſt about, | 
To ſearch the ſecret cauſes out. 
For if we go with willing mind, 
Occaſion ſeldom lags behind: 
And Fortune, rightly we are told, 
Supports the active and the bold. 
Thus late to make a woful rout, | 
A mighty Fleet was fitted out, 
And leaders moſt tremendous choſen, : | 
The — 8, the Thus! „ and Lord-knows- 
whoſe mem. 


V 


MSc LAN TEG Tr 


Reſoly'd to 66 a 
To fuithleſs Prone the wariicts fly, 
Where thouſani 5, ſtruck with ſudden * 


From ſuch a force full wiſely fled; 
And leavin g quick , their naked * of 
Gave towns and cities up for loſt : 
While provinces we deem ' d our own) 
And Louis trembled for his crown- 
When ftrait a ſtrange diſpute aroſe, 
Who firſt ſhould — tweak him by the noſe; 
A council s call'd debates are high; 
Il do't ſays one, although I die. 
Nay, cries a ſecond, all agree, 
That buſineſs comes of courſe to me, 
And therefore in the world s deſpite, 
I muſt, and will, maintain my Right. 
But cries another, good my friends, 
You'll neither of you gain your ends ; 
And therefore, in a ſingle word, 
Reſign the claim, or meet my ſword. 
While thus each breaſt with rancour burns, 
Occaſion flies; J the Fleet returns : 


* i 5 — | | K 2 | | And 
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And Britain's told, with ſhameleſs face, 


Of want of time, and want of place, 


And want of wind, and want of force, 
And wants enow — to choak a horſe: 


When all their wants, at n we ſee, 


Prove want of Unanimity. 


“Hence, Britons, by experience learn, 


Your real intereſt to diſcern ; 


Leave railings off, and come to blows ; 


But ſpare your friends, and drub your foes.” 
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Nec vos dec 
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PROBABILITY. 
4 11 
Humbly addreſſed to all thoſe whom it may concern. 
Nec vos decipiant blands Mendacia Linguæ. Ovid. 


LD Men and Travellers may he, | h 
You tell us, by Authority. — | l 
Nor yet can this a licence give, | 
To fay what no one can believe : 
No; thy Relation ſtill ſhould be 5 
| Confin'd to Probability. 
A dolphin ſporting in the woods, 
A boar inhabiting the floods; 
A mermaid ſucking Celia's pap, 
An elephant on Delia's lap; 


A prude, who ever was afraid 
She ſhould not die a — ſpotleſs maid ; 
* 4 5 Are 
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136 MISC ELLANIE S. 
Are things, the greateſt fool may ſee, 
Tuhat ne er have been, nor e er can be. 
And whatſoe er in ſuch a firain hs 
1s told us, all the labour's vain. 
We can't implicitly believe, 1 


And pin our faith upon thy ſleeve, 
5 When, not content with ſimple fictions 
5 Thou giv'it us open contradictions. 


Let all thy ſtories therefore be 
Confin'd to Probability. : 

| Had he obſerv'd this golden rule, 
(For, faith, the fellow was no fool) | 

A knew an honeſt Country-ſquire, ES 
Who might have ſhone a charming yar. 
His Meaning though was no 10 bad, 
But only twas a knack he had; 76 | 
At ſchool contracted, when a Ds 

| Where oft the waggiſh lads employ 
Their idle hours j in nobly trying 
Whofe talent is the beſt at hing, 

While for the victor is decreed 7 
A plumb or pear, the glorious meed, MT | 
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lere Bob from all che other boys. 
Triumphant us d to bear the prize : 
Till at the laſt his name was grown 842 

To ſuch a wonder of renown, tact MIT 

That did our hero mount the' ſtage, N 
None elſe would venture to engage. 
For like to Philip's conquering Sen. 

The mighty prince of Macedon, * 
10 F air Victory ſate perch'd for ever, 

2 Upon the corner of his beaver. 

And cuſtom, that's the truth o' th' matter, 
Was now become a ſecond nature. 
Perhaps, a vain defire of glory 
Might help to ſwell the pompous ſtory: 

But that concerns not thee or me, ö 
Accuſe him when thyſelf art free. N 
Suffice, my friend, ſuffice it now, EC 
For me to tell, or thee to know, 
He had ſucceeded wondrous well, at. 
Had he obſerved the Probable. 

= Yet was this rule fo often broke, 

That none beliey'd a word he ſpokes 


5 | Believe 


ws MISCBLLANIEE. 


Believe him, or believe him not, 


e Squire regarded br jot; yy 


Twas quite the ſame; he ſtill went on, 
To tell what — he had done. 

: One night, ere yet expected down, : | 

To country-ſeat from imoky town, 

Where Buch had been, two days before, 5 

To ſee a play, and — nothing more . 

When all the happy houſe were ſet 


| To whiſt, backgammon, or picquet, 


And each was merry blythe and free, 

As health and i innocence could be; 

In bolts the Squire. but what a acht! 
Was ever ſuch a woful wight! 
Inch-deep his boots were daub'd with dirt; | 
In tatters hung his bloody ſhirt. 

Of jockey-ſize his velvet cap, | 

(O fortune dire, O hard miſhap 3 | 

— fight how doleful to be ſeen!) _ 

In puddle moſt profound had been; 

His bucꝶſeins, late both neat and new, ; 
Were wet and dirted through and through, 
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3 ſhort our hero's happy dun, 
From head to foot night well eres. 
Aſſiſted by his batter d face, 

The dreadful tidings of his caſe. 

5 A china- jar, he ſtumbling, broke, 

Then ſmack d his whip, and thus he ſpoke. { 
Here Ned, you ſcoundrel, whoreſon, here, 
Go fetch me that there full of beer : 

And let it be, my honeſt Ned, 

The ſtrongeſt, or III break your head, 

Do you, my pretty Poll, take care 

A toaſt and nutmeg to prepare. | 

The beer was to his order brought, 

And thrice he took a hearty draught; $ 
Then plac d at caſe, an happy man, 
Mi elbow-chair, he thus began. 
| . ; « "Twas juſt at Three, when Jack and 12 

(And Fack you know's a jolly boy,) 
Came from thoſe bliſs-diffuſing Fair, 

Where every ſwain forgets his care; 

Where {till a ready cure is found 

For every ſmart, and every woufd ; 


Thoſe 


- 22 * 2 = » ; — * 
bo 5 N * a 5 A Py — oo _ 7 
: 2 : N 5 . ns er Gn 
— es 0 Od — — ee Ar — 
0 
— on ay 2 1 . | | 


140 MISOBLUANTES. 
Thoſe blisful Fair who neer perplex, | 
And plague us, like their filly ſex, 


But ſoon with genial warmth inſpire, 


And. ſoon ſuppreſs the glowing fire, 
No ſtar ſupply'd itFtwinkling light | 
To chear the gloomy face of night, 
Nor lamp diffus'd one blinking ray, 
To guide us on our murky wayz 
| Yet lion- like along we ſtray'd, a | 
| Regardleſs where our noſes led; 
And ſtroll d at length to Gro'venor-ſquare, 
Where each reſolv'd to take a chair. 
For my part, freely I confeſs, = 
Ine er admir d a priſon leſs: 
So cag d I ne er had been before, 
And truſt I never ſhall be more. 
But in 1 ventur d, right or wrong, . ZN! 
And bade the black-guards drive along. 
While thus confin'd we pals i in ſilence; 
And now conclude we're gone a mile hence : 
When marchin g heedleſs from my chair, 
A bey dog demands his . 


We tuo had preſently diſpatch'd, 


 M#4$S$CELL 4 N 1 E 9. a4 
Thy. fare! — 
Ere thou ſhalt have a fingle groat: 
Why, very pretty too, I ſwear, 
To aſk a Juſlice for thy fare 2 785 
March off, thou whoreſon, or, doft 4 
I put thee into cuſtody. wird 
Come, Sir, my Fare, the pen hollows, 
My ind I fay, or take what follows! Ne 
ml thought it much the better way, 
'To ſtop the fellow s mouth than pay; 
So took the dog a ſwingeing ach 
And laid him e on his back. 
At this the raſcal roars and bawls, 
So loud he might be heard to Pauls; 
And, inſtant, all the other Three 
Fell foul upon poor Fack and Me: | 
Which four, though thus unfairly nn 


Had not ſome brutes with hugeous ſtaves, 
Come up to go the villains halves. 
. Six were the feweſt I am ſure, 

(Oy not a engl cypher fewer ; „ 5 
; 1 And 


2 bn nA 
And ae debe, and now theſe ſeven, 
If join d, you know, make juſt eleven. 
Well, zwelve the number, be it ſo; K* 
With thoſe rhirteen to work we go: 
And how tremendous was the war, 
Let broken heads and ſticks declare! 
Ten clubs at once heav'd oer my head, 
Enow to knocle a bullock dead! 
(I faw, and told em plain enough, . 
With this left arm I warded off: 
And then collecting all my might, 
I fell'd the monſters with my right. 
Here might be ſeen in woful caſe, 
A noſe beat flat upon the face; 
80 flat that no one could have known 


That there A noſe had ever grown. 
And in another you might note 

. His every tooth, knock'd down his throat. 
And here a yawning gaſh as wide 
As that where noble Curtius dy'd * 
With broken legs and arms in plenty, 
And fractur'd ſkulls, ſome ten or twenty. 

1 e Nay, 


MISCELLAN! 
Nay, to our glory be it fad, 

Full many a man we left for dead: | 
But whether dead in fact they! were, 


ES. 


In faith, J neither know nor care „ © be 


For that concern, belike, requires 

The Surgeon's care, and not the Squires. 

| His veſſel now was amm a 
All thought his ſtory at an end: 

All thought, as much they wiſh'd it too; 

But what can empty wiſhes do TY 


For now (alas, where ends their trouble!) 


. The Sguire began to ſee things e 7 

And though but twenty fell before, 

| 7 hey quickly grew to twenty more: 

And all the wonderful | relation 

Receiv d its equal augmention; 

Tin every tortur d breaſt begun 

| To fear he never would have done. 

At length the kind Lethean God 
Shook o'er his brow the drowſy rod, 

That frees the ſlave from grating ders 
And ties the bloody ruffian's hands: 


That 
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That quells the trembling coward's fear, 
And ſtays the helpleſs orphan' s ter 
Makes France forget th avengin g ſteel, 
And George deſert his country” $ weal: 17 


That ſeals our hero's half. hut eyes, 
Secures his tongue, and ſtops his lyes. 


Now, had he told us, for a core, 
They wo had threſh'd ſome three or four, 


We might have own'd the man had ſpirit, . 
: And paid its due reward to merit. 


But this accumulated tale 


So far exceeds the Probable, 


That all may ſee with en Rye. . 


From firſt to laſt, tis all a lye. 


Then mind, my friend, to * in riew, 
In every tale, what may be true; 
Elſe, further proof we need not aſk, 


For, of itſelf, will drop the maſk : 
We ſee to what thou woud'ſt aſpire, 
Detect, n _ the . 


„ SONG. 
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1. 


| NG in freedoms cauſe I arm'd me, | 


5 Long for liberty I ſtrove, 


Till my ſmiling Chloe warm'd me, 
And rewarded with her love. 
Bo TOs 
- Hence away, repining {lander, 
Nor my faithful flame reprove ; 
Ceaſe, ye Libertines, to wander, 
Bliſs alone belongs to love. 
„ 
Monarchs, think yourſelves inferior 
Only to the Gods above, 
Io a monarch far ſuperior, 
Bleſt am I with Chhhe's love. 


Pomp 
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we: 
| Pomp of courts my Joy furpaſſs, 
While within ſome ſhady grove, ; 
Fix'd I gaze on Chloe's graces, 
And am bleſt with Chloe's love. 
Farewell riot's painful pleaſure, 
* Truer joys I mean to prove, 
And ſecure a living treaſure, | 
Bleſt with Chloe's laſting love. | 
Speed your way, ye winged hours, 
Quick ye nimble minutes move, 


Till upon me Hymen pours 
Bliſs divine from Chlce's love. 


* FT G R A M. 


is odd, I muſt own, but a pofitive with, 
That Ned never r ſpeaks, | but he —— opens 
his mouth. 
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Upon being ** — what an 1 was? 


H AT is an Epigram, you aſk; 
To anſwer j is no ealy 1 tak: 
a4 yet, right poſitive I am, 
That this ſhould be an Ate 


The 0 R P R x 8 E. 


Somnia me terrent veros imitantia caſus, 


Et vigilant ſenſus, in mea damna, mei. 


T n raſcally whoreſon, ſays Richard to Ned, 
With whom, the laft * did I ſee thee 
in bed? 
| Ay, ſtare as thou wilt! but its true by my r | 
I aw neighbour Edward a kifling my wife. 
A ſaw, when you met, all your wantoning airs ; 
3 Then fav thee right gallantly hand her up * 
e L 2 „ It” 


* 
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In mort, to let idle deſcription alone, 

I faw and heard all that was faid and was done. 

How! where! bellows Ned, in a horrible fright; 
I verily thought you abroad all the night. os 
Ay, ſo, replies Dick, it mi ight poſſibly ſeem; 

And, to tell you the truth, it was only a dream. 
Indeed, anſwers Ned, (now his panic was Oer,) 
I am heartily glad that it proves nothing more; 
For, faith, (not to make any quarrel between us,) 


I was in ſome ſear thou hadſt reall ly ſeen us. 


ETA 


TE R foul "FIRE d with ev'ry ſofter grace, 


Fair as the flow'r that drinks the vernal dew, 
As ſweet, as bright, — and ah! as tranſient too: 
Such was the maid, on whoſe untimely herſe, 
Flows the fad tribute of this humble verſe: 
Attend, ye fair, ye youn g, the moral lay; 

The term of youth, of life, | is but a day. 


- Youth's gayeſt honours opening in her face, q | 


5 When ſhecaught him too Ges with a ll of bad fame: 
— "Tis monſtrous to lead ſuch a diſſolute life; 


5 Are courts condemn' d? — we own 'tis hard; 
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7e REASONABLE WIFE. 
An E PI G R A M. 
O R ſhame, cries out Nell to her huſband, 


for ſhame, | 


* 


If chou wilt have a whore, prithee come to thy w1fe. 


vE RS E J written upon a blank Leaf in a 
Young Lady's Gar's n 


0 pleaſe, and pleaſing to 4 us, 


” 4 oY ahead 5 
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To mark our faults, and not offend us; 
Fo vice the ſureſt way of weaning; * | 
In fable Gay hath couch'd his meaning ; 
+ "And while. the bard himſelf is mute, — 
We re told our foibles by a brute. 


But blame the brute, _ not the bard. 
a7 1 
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Are ladies laſh'd? — 'twas neter intended ; 
But brutes will talk, and who can mend it? 
Thus, if to ſome victorious dame, 8 
A lover longs to tell his flame, 
Vet fears that in a point ſo tender, 
His aukward Speeches may offend her ; 
Tis beſt perhaps to watch his time, 
And pop his paſſion into rhyme ; : 
Which oft, you know, i in our deſpite, 
The jin gling Heliconians write: 
And how can mortals mend the matter, 
If muſes chaunt, or monkeys chatter ? 


SEASONABLE ADVICE. 
4 SONG: bY Curzon. 


5 

| Y ES, thou beauty haſt, 1 own, | 
Chloe, that each heart ſurpriſes; 

Yet thou may ſt without a frown, 


Hear what prudence now adviſes. 


1 — | Though 
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Though with every charm array d, 
Thou exulteſt in their ſplendour; 
| Know that every charm will fade, 
Beauty's buds are frail and tender. 
By « experience ow wilt find, 
When advancing years 0 'ertake thee, 


T hou may'ſt forrow to the wind, 
Every ſuiter will forſake thee, 

Come then, Chloe, to my arms; ) 
Ere thy bloom of beauty s over; 


T will, at once, improve thy charms, 


And beatify thy lover. 


1. 29G 
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Sent with «a WOOD-LARK. 

O, ſweeteſt of the tuneful throng, 5 
; To Delia ſpeed thy way; 
And learn from her ſublimer ſong, 

A yet more melting lay. 
When Phæbus at the dawning day, 
= Illumes the chearful Aries, 
In ſofteſt notes my love diſplay, . 

And bid my Delia riſe. 
„„ Moto 
When night aſſumes her peaceful reign, 
In ſober ſable dreſt, 
Let love be breath'd in every ſtrain, 
. And ſoothe her ſoul to reſt. 


A VERY 
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A VERY PLAIN CASE. 
T CHLOE, 
. 


TEN D, my Chloe, to the lays, 
The muſe is now inditing ; 


For 'tis a point the muſe eſſays 
To ſet your errors right in. 


u. 


I beg d a kiſs with reverence fo 
But you, without contrition, 

Refus'd the boon, unleſs you knew 
5 The cauſe of my petition. 


3 
But mark, my Chloe, mark me This, 
, Nor till deli ght to teaze one, | 
Ti is eaſier far to grant the bliſs, 
Than tis to hear the reaſon, 


And 


- 
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e ue en l, 
＋ is doubtleſs much diſcreeter, 

With patience to receive the leſs, 
Than combat with the greater. 


The CoxsID BERATER Hs BAND. 


A EPI RA M. 


3 RIES Ned to his neighbbur, as forward 
they preſt, | | 


Conveying his wife t. to her place of lon g reſt; 
3 friends, 1 beſcech you, a little more leiſure, 
For why ſhould we thus make a zoil of pleaſure 2 
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On the DzaTn of His Lars MAJESTY. 
„ „ 
Printed, with Additions, from the Oxronn Col LEH Tt ou. 
TO THE KING. 
ROM every eye while tears unnumber'd flow, 
While every muſe attunes her ſolemn ſtrains, 


5 To paint in all the energy of woe, 
The loſs that Britain i in her Sire ſuſtains : : 


i 


Be mine to glory s race, with virtue run, 


With generous warmth to wake the willing Iyre 3 


To mourn the hero, and to prompt the ſon, 
Britannids Son, to emulate the Sire. 


"T'was 
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„„ | 
Twas his the calls of miſery to calm, 
. "T'was his to aid the wretched and oppreſt; 
"Twas his to mix, and pour the healing balm 
Of lenient comfort, O er the wounded breaſt. 


IV 1 
His was ; the inborn greatneſs « the mini, 85 
When foul Contention o'er his * ran, 
To ſpare the fatal follies of his kind, 
And drop the i injur d monarch in the man. 
Twas his to heed the widow's tearful eye; 
Twas his the helpleſs orphan to defend : 
To wipe the moiſten'd cheek of wailing dry, 
And act the prince, the father, and the friend. 


VE; 
8 "Twas his, when deaf: to mercy's tender cries, 
Inſulting nations call d his Juſtice forth, 
To bid his miniſters of wrath chaſtiſe | 
The mighty Nimrods of the bleeding earth. 


r 46 6 ES eee ee e ERAS n R * * ? 
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80 when forth-ifſuing with collected force, 
|  Obedient to Jebovabs high command. 
5 The whirlwind ſweeps with deſolating courle, 
O'er ral the pagan of an CE THREE 


| | VIII. 
Each haughty pine that lifts his towering head, 
The frowns of nature daring to deride, 

- waſteful ruin o'er the plain is ſpread, | 

To mourn the fatal conſequence of pridè. ; 

Is. : 

But the meek ofier of an humbler fie, SPL tA 

Whoſe boughs elaſtic teach her to conform, 1 

The victor ſpares; and bids the ſuppliant riſe, 

: "0" mM the my of the ſtorm. | 

: Twas thus He humbled each prefuming e 

Who fondly deem d his utmoſt wrath to dare: 


Twas thus, when conqueſt taught the neck to bow, 


1 He taught the juſtice of his ſword to ſpare. 
1 | ” But 
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But ab! FOR wad, nails, in fair array, ken 

To draw his matchleſs, countleſs merits fink ; „ 

What tongue can celebrate, what pen An, 
His + .cegpl wiſdom, or his tocial worth? 


Vet, though. no farther dares the muſe aſpire, 1 
Where full perfection burſts upon the view; 
She ll point the path to make the world admire 
His every virtue blooming fair in T.. 
XU. 
Be thine, when injur d innocence complains, 
To lend the ſupplant call a willing ear; 
Be thine the generous heart chat freely deigns, 
Her ſuit, when modeſt merit ſues, to hear. 
Be thine, ſhould Faction rear her Hydra head, 
(Which Heaven avert thy happier days ſhould prove) 
Be thine the foul to ſtrike the monſter dead, 
And _— unrival din 1 thy nation J s love. 


Be thine, as late thy royal Grande g pride, 
Wir faith inviolate, and ſteady hand,. 
The mighty reins of government to guide, dy mg | 
| And\ſpread thy peaceful blefings oe the land, 
— lf: her erſt oat highs. 
Should defolation ſhake her iron rod, 
With impious force preſuming to defy | 
1 laws of natute, and of nature s Gov: 
SVM 
Be thine the kingly taſk, as his before, 
To bid thy fleet her martial thunders roll, 


| To either India s unrepining ſhore, 


And bear deliverance to the fartheſt pole. 


XVIII. 


And hin thine arms have laid the tyrants low, 
Be thine to bid the rage of battle ceaſe, 
laben d in triumph only to beſtow 

The laſting joys of liberty and peace. 
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80 ſhall thy dyteous | people, free and' brave, 
Still own a GEorGe's Heaven directed ſway 
For while they ſcorn the abject name of ſlave, 
Fair freedom ſtill ſhall teach them to obey. 
80 ſhall, while 1 gracious reign, 
Or calls his ſervant to partake his reſt, 5 
Thy equal virtues equal praiſes gain, 
Below be honour'd, and above be bleſt. 


© SOS 


The C O Ny ER 1. 
4 s ON . 


58 Damon, at the cloſe of day, 
With Celia ſweetly ſtraying, 
Due homage to the blooming May, 
And Beauty 8 Queen, was paying; 
b He claſp'd the virgin to his heart, 
Though feigning coy diſſention, 
And beg d ſome precepts to impart, 
1 That claim'd "er beſt ee, 
3 
The Fadens bluſh'd, and ſtrove to chide, 
Though ev'n in paſſion pleaſing, 
And ceaſe, 0 Damon, ceaſe, ſhe cry d, 
This naughtineſs and teazing; 1521 
: And ſtill obſerve, whene'er inclin d 
Io prove a ſage adviſer, 
1 That leſſons taught againſt the mind 
* never make us W. 


AN IE S. 
III. c 
The Felt be frown' d; but laghing Loe 
Her coyneſs quickly ended, 
| As Damon to a myrtle grove 
The bluſhing maid attended ; 
Where Celin cry'd, (though all the reſt 
Was hid from Man's diſcerning) 
« If thus by wiſtom we are bleſt, Bn, De" 
May 1 be ever kearning.* be 


VERSES written on a blank þ Leaf of th Untox, : 
which Was preſented foo N * Lady. 


TERE : in one maze of kinwtay: unite, 
The manly, ſoft, the ſimple, and polite. 


*. virtuous LowtÞ's majeſtic Lays explain 


The bliſs ariſing from a Saviour reign. _ 
Here Fancy ſtrong 1 in Warton's genius flows : 


A Brother, here, aſſerts his Oxford's cauſe. 0 | 
Here Hammond's plaints in melting ſoftneſs prove 


The fears, the hopes, the elegance of Love, 
| | -Þ Here 
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Here Smollett's undiſſembling warmth we trace: 5 
Here ſweet  Muſeus pours his every grace. 
Here Contemplation leads her G Gray along, 

In All the ſweet ſimplicity of ſong. _ 

Here Abenfide on ſoaring wing purſues | 
The vaſt excurſions of the Grecian Muſe. >  , 
| While Scottiſh bards and Engliſh numbers raiſe 
| Our equal wonder, and our equal praiſe. | 


Might J my Fair, as s their example fires, 

But ſpeak che wiſh that purity inſpires, 8 
Our Hearts a kindred Union ſhould compoſe ; — | 
The northern Thiftle, and the ſouthern Roſe. 


A, 
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8 0 5 LO Qu * 


On the Death of a FarznD. 


Virtus, e immeritis mori 
Coelum, negata tentat iter via; 
| Coetuiſque vulgares, & udam 1 
r humum * penna. „ - 232 | 


TA I N are * ps honours of the tomb, 


And vain the flattering monumental verſe. 


The verſe or breathing marble's longeſt date, 
Is but a point of ſome few centuries, | 

A trifling, ſounding, cozening, empty Nothing. 
Tis Virtue only, darling of the ſkies, 

Can eternize her votary s holy name, 

And keep it ſafe amid the ruſt of years, 
Unſullied, uncorroded. She alone 

5 Can give what all deſire, and all may gain, 
Can give bleſt Immortality to Man. 5 | 


She, 


Ms CELLA NIE S. ws | 


She, my Lorenzo, mine alas no more! 
(If tis allow /d us from external actions, 
To judge the ſecret feelings of the Scul,) 


_- thy conductreſs through the paths of life, 


8 By thee too quickly trod. But ſo the great, 
The omniſcient Godhead wiſely had decreed; 


” And his command, his high, his juſt command, 


Shall vain, preſuming, impious Man oppoſe ? ? 


Why then, my heart, that deep alia ſigh? 
Why ſteals the tear adown my moiſten'd cheek & 
Tis Nature dictates; and in pride's deſpite, 
In ſpite of Stoics apathetic madneſs, 

Nature will bear down each oppoſing precept, 
And force us, by the tribute of a tear, 


| To aſſume the Man: While Reaſon, meek-ey 'd maid, | 


To generous, gentle Pity near-ally'd, 


Commands us pay (but pay in onion 


The debt of Friendſhip to a Friend deceas'd, | 


Such, ſuch waſt Thou; a genercus, faithful Friend 


| A friend to Me, a friend to Humankind. 
My as 
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Pour then, my ſwelling heart, the load of woe 
| That weighs thee down, and give thy ſorrows vent, 5 
| | Free let them flow, an offering to his ſhade, „ 
Whom ſuake- hung Emvy's ſelf could ne'er condemn» 
Whom mne virtue, n all applaud. 
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As aue. Privario ante Habitum' ? Ne e 8. 


OR 1 oft 4 _ preſs, 
Nor think they can be had, 

Why thoſe who greateſt parts poſſeſs, 

Shoulder run the oft neſt nal? 


But well the caſe Aled like; 
Whoſe anſwer is, that thoſe 

Are likeſt far to loſe their its 
Who have their wits to boſs. g 


x » 


HOR, 
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O more on trembling tender wing, 
Of no accuſtom d theme to fing, 


1 — 
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No do I deign to ſoar; 
But boldly borne in upper air, 
To Medway's nobler banks repair, 3 
: To vane Queen's no more. Sa ba” _ 
II. 1 1 


On t towering pinions e the . Es 4 
To Kentiſh-Wilds I nobly fly, 3 = 
One half a Country-Curate ; „ 1 

And half a ſurly Pedagogue, 

To tutor licens d, and to flog, 

„ The greateſt — dunce in Europe. 


M4,  - * Him 


; ; 


) 


ul. 


Exalted in a garret, 


on many a knotty point intent; 
Shall many a mighty Man of Kent, 


With ad miration ſtare at... 
| I. | 
My wondrous 0 and fearful n name, | 


Expanded o'er the realms of fame, 


Shall ftrike all envy dumb; 


| Th living characters diſplay d, 
By many a deep impreſſon made 


On many a bleeding um. 
Ev'n now my bw we in fancy fe cls 
The night-gown dangling at my heels, 
As cuſtom d laws determine ; 
And loud I give each ſtern command, 


While quivering Birch bedecks my hand, 
To __ the pigmy vermin, 


Him, whom my Sr. fobn oft has ſeen, _ 
In ſhirt, that once perhaps — was clean, 


| London, 
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With ready complaiſance, and coach 


To thruſt each puling cub in: 
vn Hounſlow ſhall revere my name, 
Fee Heckley own my juſter claim, 
" - =” her Bears a drubbing. 

| 9 - 
Of Country-Clown, or booby Cit, 


| III break the pate, or force the wit, 85 


If haply wit in ſuch is; 


And friſk the bums, and pull the ears, 


Of Sguires, and Baronets, and Peers, 
When once within my clutches. 


| | VIII. 
| If ſenſeleſs ſhould the Brat remain, 


And ſcorn to whimper and complain, 


The powres of birch defying, 


TU oft repeat each ſturdy blow, OO 


Till penitence begin to flow, 


Then trounce him well for crying. 


"RF 
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| : Though Frequent garts the trickling tear, K 
[ : Though plenteous bloody bumps appear, NT 


TI drown' remorſe and ſorrow: 
No fruitleſs prayre ſhall move * breaſt, 
Or if To-night 1 let him reſt, 


III flog a 2 24 


Her ORIGIN. T Cnron: 


| Initated ha Cann Oven. 


0 4 a . Nymph divinely * 
Whom each perfection crown d, 
Fond Love employ d his every care, 
And ſearch d che world around.. 


From different parc a ae, a face, 
The anxious Godhead ſtole ; 
The modeſt bluſh, the àrtlefs grace, 5 
That wins the inmoſt ſoul. 
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Each charm from all he wiſely choſe 
And mix d with niceſt e is 
And hence the beauteous Chloe roſe _— | 


To win each human heart.) 


His mia Virus thus of ld 
The Grecian Artift drew 3 
A rival beauty we behold | 
Thus form d, V Fai air, in . 


* 


. . * 
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JJ 
ROM all the little thefts of love, 
Fe By pureſt paſſion beſt enjoy'd, es 
You aſk what pleaſures I can prove, 
7 And wonder I am never cloy'd. . 
1 beg e a kiſs; you heard my prayre, | 


Nor let me long entreat in vain ; 
But fondly hop'd, 1 ſhould not dare, 
Infatiate Man! to aſk again. 


Yet 


\-- 
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Yet till a ſupplicating ſlave, 1 7 : ; 


Alike impatient as before, 
A thouſand kiſſes yet I crave, 
And yet ten thouſand thouland more. 


Fo or while your charms remain the fame, 
| Thoſe charms will ever aid defire; 
And where ſuch fuel feeds the flame, 
How can that growing flame expire? 


3 


C 2U PI D infirufling cd Moruzs 


HEN Venus TP the melting . | 
That warbled from her e s ton ng 3 
In every grace compleat ; 
« Sure nought on earth, the Goddeſs cry d, 
As on each trembling note ſhe dy d, 
Was ever half fo fweer,” 


But 
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But laughing Love, who chanc d to hear, 
With wiſhful lock, and wanton leer, 
Thought fit to interpoſe: £7 
e Though Mz 2 yields ſo feet a ſound, 
Yet ſweeter muſt thoſe Lips be found, a 6s . 
From whence that Muſic flows © 


On the Same 2 
To DEA Singing. 


E J my Fair, to thee belon g 
All the nobleſt powres of ſong: 
1 Truſt me, for I ſcorn deceit, 
| Nought on earth is half ſo ſweet, 
As the melting, dying note, 5 
Warbling throu gh thy liquid throat, 
Save the breath in which it flows, | 
| Save the lip on which it grows. 
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EY 2 
ITH * ahi was chte bleſt, 
| That mortal maid could boaſt, 


By all admir'd, by all careſt, 


The Beauty and the Toaſt. | 


Whate' er ſhe did, whate' er the faid, . 


In carneſt or in joke, 
Her actions every charm diſplay d, 
Tons Rapture all ſhe ſpoke. | 


II. 


The dying ſwains around her throng, 


Their mighty pains to prove; 
And each declar d how well, how long. 8 
How conſtant he could love : 5 
Each vow'd no time ſhould Cer deface | 
Her beauties from his breaſt ; 
Each vow'd, and with peculiar grace, 
© - Bluſh'd, ſigh d, or look d the reſt. 


But 


* 
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III. 


But — the maid remain d : 


To every pleading 24 3 
Each unavailing vow diſdain d, 
And laugh d at all their = i 


To all their looks and all their fighs, __ | 


Des obſtinate, and blind; 
: Her boſom cold as winter's ice, 


Uf d as winter's wind. 


: "I. 


But ſoon her ſprightly bloom decays, | 


| Her charms are quickly Oer; 
T he roſe of youth deſerts her face, 
And beauty is no more : 
The wiſer ſhepherds, in their turn, 
Some fairer nymph purſue, | 
And hapleſs Chloe's left to mourn | 
| The j joys ſhe never knew. 
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The REMONSTRANGE. 
To s Y LV IA. 


TH AT joy, my Sylvia, canſt thou end 
In trifling hours away, 

To. view thoſe charms which Heaven defign'd 

Fach moment ſhould decay? ? 


Por Time in every toil's a e 
Shall every charm impair, 5 
| Shall ſpoil thoſe eyes that ſhine ſo bright, 
| And face that blooms ſo fair. 
5 But would ſt thou know the ſureſt art 
1 70 ſtay each fleeting grace, 
1 Her ſtandard fix'd within thy heart, 
1 Let faireſt Virtue place. 


1 She ſhall preſerve thy charms entire, 

= In beauty's vernal bloom ; | 

She ſhall unfading joys inſpire, 
And triumph o'er the tomb. 


VERSES 


x * 
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Death of a VERY YounG GENTLEMAN. 


Purpureus veluti cum os ſucciſus aratro | 
: Lanugueſcit moriens; laſſove papavera colls 
_ Danijere caput, pluvia cum forte gravantur? VI RCG. 


. 
Merging from its early bed, 
Ere winter's chilly blaſts are gone, 
A tender floweret lifts its head, 5 
And ſees a weak and clouded ſun. 


— Pe 
The nipping froſt, or rattling ſhower, 
The product of inclement ſkies, 


; Attacks the little blooming flower, 
That quickly droops it leaf and dies. 


3 E : 8 : : 
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* 


rr 


So, Lycida 


OOO 
Thy early bloom caught every eye; 


Weep wiſdom, innocence, and truth, 


That he was born, ſo foon to die. 


But yeſter-morn I ſaw him pes: 


His leiſure hours in ſportive play; 
I faw indeed, — and yet alas! 
| The darling boy is dead to day. 


* 


Hence learn, ye wanton, to be wiſe, 


Hence early learn, ye young and gay, 
That life's a flowre that quickly dies, 
| And youth the the tenant of a day. | 


- 


ABSENCE | 


A B 8 E N 9 5 25 
Io | . L E I £0 
fret ager : + witio KS fitit aeris herba; 


Liber pampineas invidet collibus umbras. 
Phyllidi adventu notre nemus omne wirebit : 8 


tg Jupiter et leto * . imbri. #4 +3 RG. 


* 


HR 1 c E has this globe its courſe. diur- 7 


nal run ; 
Thrice has this moon diſplay” 4 het ſilver light; ; 
al thrice yon mount hath ſeen the cifing ſun, = 
Since laſt Ophelia bleſt my happy fight. 


Es 
What wondrous bliſs each paſſing hour ſupphy ai 
Such bliſs no mortal ever knew before. | 
What cruel fates our mutual j Joys divide ! 


Perhaps divided to unite no more. 
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III. 
In vain I ſpeed upon the wings of love, 
1 every near, and every diſtant Plain: : 
1 vainly ſearch each ſolitary grove, 
And trace the foreſt's lonely walks in vain. - 
From purple | morning to the dews of eve, 
From dewy evening to the purple morn, 
I vainly roam, and roaming, vainly grieve, 
And hope for joys chat never may return. 
8 
What change could tempt, what paſſion could convey, 
The lov'd Ophelia from her native plains Þ 
What daring raviſher compell'd away, 
What fear remoy'd her, or what force retains ? : 
Perhaps, ev'n now, the ruthleſs monſter holds 
Her tender boſom in his brawny arms ; 
With horrid ſmile her ſlender waiſt enfolds, 
And feeds with luſtful vigour on her charms. 


1 ee 
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I fee the Fiend high-flaming with deſire; 
I hear too plain Ophelia's helpleſs cries :; 
Her cheeks are ſanguin'd with indignant fire; 
And luſt grows wanton in the monſter's eyes. 
— 5 - 
I come, foul Fiend, to end th' unequal ſtrife, 
I come, foul Fiend, to check thy vile 4 — 


Eternal horrors ſeize thy guilty life, 
And quick convey | thee to the realms of was 


. IX. 
: Thus to thy heart I plunge the vengeful blade, 185 
Ere yet thy luſt hath done the brutal deed.— 
Fond wretch, thy purpoſe was in time delay d, 
And fair Ophelia by che ſtroke is freed. 
Come to my arms, thou yet untainted F air, 
And let me kiſs thoſe falling tears away: 
' Bleſs, bleſs the man who ſavd thee from deſpair, 
And from deſtruction ſnatch'd 2 trembling prey. 
„„ wa Come 
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| | Come to. my- arms expanded to receive . 
The choigeſt gift that Heaven has left in ſtore: 
For fay, what greater boon kind Heaven can give, 
Or fay, could impious mortal aſk for more? 
. Wah: do the Gods reward my toils at laſt, 
And well kind love Love his guardian care employs; ; 
Who makes us number pains and dangers paſt, 
To ſwell the vaſt amount of preſent j joys. 
| XIII. 
5 Heaven gtant theſe pleaſures may not W FRO; 
|» For. vaſt extremes will ſeldom long remain: 
Heaven grant the viſion * not fleet away, 
And preſent | Joys expire in in future Pon. 
Alas, too ſure the tranſient raptures fade, 
Too fare, too faſt, each fair idea flies: 
The flowery forms diſſolve that Fancy made, 
vs ae Gees: barren. wilds ariſe. | 


Where 
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XV. 
Where late the towering Cedar fought the ſky,” 

Where late the humbler ſweeter Myrtle grew; 
Wich horrid aſpect meet my lothing eye | 

The poifonous Nightſhade; and the baleful Yew. 
wy 

Where late the Woodbine join'd the virgin Reis 
Where blow'd the Jeſſamine ſweet and Lily fair; 
Cold Aconite in wild profuſion grows, . 0 
And Hemloc's breath defiles the tainted air. 
FF a 5 
"Twas all deluſion; — I no menace. heard. 
No plaintive prayre, no agonizing cries; 
| No brutal actions, but in thought, appear'd, : 
No ſtruggling damſel met theſe doting eyes: | 
: : wa. 

No Hlbiepaiion 4 raviſher I found; 

1 freed no virgin from the pangs of woe; 
In her deſtroyer's breaſt I fix d no wound, 
Nor ſent a monſter to the ſhades below. 


NS. | E. "Twas 


g 


, 1 


| "Twas al n — vain, are all my cares, - mW 8 
1 ſtill am left afflicted, and alone; f 
Vain are my ſearches yet, and vain my prayres, f1 
And fair Ophelia yet may be undone. | 
Forbid it, Heaven ; forbid my fond alerms 3 
Preſerve the maid from every danger free; 
O fafe preſerve her unaſſaulted charms, = 
And give her quickly back to Love and Me. 
dhe comes not yet; — nor yet the maid-appears ; — 
Her long delay this tortur d heart will break: 
O, tis an Abſence of a thouſand years 
Ie ſeems a tedious century While I ſpeak. 
XXII . 
Dale, heavenly Fair, and ſoothe my 1 pain, 
0 quickly come, and bleſs my aching ſight; 
And every Joy ſhall revel in thy train, 
And every ſenſe grow wanton with delight. | 


How 


CLI DNA 
"I XXIIT. 
| How fond "EY are all the Lover's dreams! 
What brightening proſpects can my griefs adage ? 


1 oy irkſome hour each tedious minute ſeems ; 


| Each hour a day, and Eva 4 an age. 


Optelic, come ; my 9 $, 8 
The lovely ſmile of chearful hope diſplay- 

A moment then ſhall ſeem each fleeting hour, 45 
And time itſelf too quickly ſteal away. 


LOVE 
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Har mean, my heart, thoſe TELL debe! . | 

| What vaſt diſorder d pow riſe, 
v At Olbia darling name! 

Tis Love, — ah! kill the fond deſire, 
Let Reaſon nobler thought inſpire, 

And quench the riſing flame. | 


II. 

Cet not the tyrant God coutroul, 

But nobler motives ſway the ſoul, 
And worthier deeds inſpire; 

| Heed not thoſe looks, thoſe killing eyes; ; 


| Tis great, tis godlike to deſpiſe 
What all mankind admire. 


| — 5 
The braveſt heroes ſhunn'd the charms 
Of falſe deluding woman's arms, | 
OA And 
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5 And gain d immortal fame: 
5 But they, whoſe tender yielding hearts | 
A victim fell to female arts, Way | 


Are now without a name. e 


I. 
But ſoon the warring 3 bade, 
While powerful Reaſon thus reply d 
(And who ſhall diſapprove . 


. The maid whom every virtue warms, . 


3 


* 
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The maid whoſe every action charms, : 8 


.Tis _— thus to love.” ; 


Ke n 


e u b . 


"© 
Tilleſ fence reigns around, 
Save the lonely knell I hear, 
Warning with its ſolemn ſound, 
Nightly phantoms to appear. | 


Through 
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Through this cp queſt ere, 


Tell me, gelle God of Love, 
How ſhall I the boon repay? 


4 x 
Ef * 


For, indeed, tis kindly done, 


Thus to guide my ſteps aright ; __ 5 
Thus to lead me, while alone, h TT 
e the awful one? of night, 


IV. 


F Would: thou add a favour more, 


Haſting to my Delia, fay, 
How in Darkneſs I deplore, 
Till her preſence brings the Day. 


ODE 


* 
% | 
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T SYLVIA. 


| 
AIR i is Flora's pride, the Roſc, 
Flair the Lily's ſilver hue. 
Countleſs beauties they diſcloſe,” : 
Countleſs beauties bloom in u. 
Rh 
Though the fragrant Roſes fair 
_  Odour's pureſt breath exhale; . 
Though the Lilies ſcent the air, 
| Strewing ſweets in every gale : | 
F 
Soon their fleeting charms decay, 
Soon they droop the languid head; 
Sweet they breathe at early Day, 
Evening finds their fragrance fled. 


Though 
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Though they bloom in all their gate, 
Syhvia, be the truth confeſt, 
"Tis the Roſe that decks thy face, 
Thoſe are Lilies on thy 2 


a. CALL fo GRATITUDE. 


T CHLOE. 


I. | 

* 8 AY, thou cruel, charming Fair, | 

How long muſt I endure 
Thoſe love-inflicted wounds I bear, 
Nor hope to find a cure? 5 
Say, why on me you thus employ 5 
Each token of diſdain; 
Or ſay, why all your ſex's joy 

Is * in others DT. 


O think, 
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a 
0 think; and ler che ks recall 
Compaſſion to your breaſt, 
That but for faithleſs woman's fall, 
| Mankind had yet been bleſt- 3 11 
But loving more than tongue can tell, | 
From Eden were we driven, | 


And for the Fair-one choſe to Gl. 
A Paradiſe and Heaven. 


m. 

Our 10f5 while yet 'tis in your powre, 
Do you in part repay, 
5 And ſeize, my Fair, the proffer'd hour, 

To waſh your guilt away: 1 
For 1, in turn, your care employ, 

To us ſo juſtly due; | 
And let at leaſt one wreteh enjoy” 

A Paradiſe in Yu. 


ANA- 
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ANACREONTIC. 


l EET, sk not why I penſive rove, | | 
| Oer the lawn, or through the grove, 
| Now when night has reach'd its noon, 


Pleas'd with yonder ſtars and moon. 


* 
In that beauteous Orb of night, 
Gen tly-ſtreaming on the fi ght, 


I can fondly, freely trace | 
Ihr J Ts reflected face. 


2 | - 5 | LS ur. 

On thoſe ſtars promiſcuous rays. 
LE I could ever gladly gaze, 
1 While my raviſh d foul diſcries 
There the luſtre of her eyes. 
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1 
E ſwains, that love the ſylvan ſcene, 
Ve flocks, that wanton ofer the green, 
Ye warblers of the grove, FAY 
In chearful ſong, and feſtive play, 
: ""— the dance, and join the hay 
8 of f Harmony and Love. „ 5 5 


5 II. 
For ſure if Cupid's matchleſs art, 
That wins the idol of our heart, 


1 
Caan avght of blits ſupply; 
Search all the mighty globe around, ; 
A ſwain fo true ſhall ne er be found : - 
80 3 bleſt as 05 


Twas when the aur ſun withdrew; 
ANG | Evening ſhed her dag dew. 
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| To heal the thirſty plain; 
I Dells: met in yonder grove, 
| And told the tender tale of love, 
DTor told the tale in vain. i 


15 Confus d at firſt the FOR to chide, 8 
1 a While frowns affected vainly try d . 0 
13 Her beauties to deform: RF 

N But though ſhe cried.” twas much amiſs, 

[1 | I ſooth'd her anger with a kiſs, 

. And ſtopt the riſing ſtorm. 


6 „ 
Be huſh d, each rill, and leafy ſpray, 
|| | _—_ Ceaſe, Philomel, that mournful lay, 
1 1 1 Nor let a woe be thine; 
| | . 3 Huſh, every gale of gentleſt air, 
= While Delid's faithful vows. eu 


. Soul for ever mine. 


. 
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Ari E E We hou = hav s "_— 
_ Grief will en each — ca g 
0 Tears will tarniſh every grace. ft 267 
z That thou didſt not ſcorn my wooing, | 
Grateful I the favour - own; 


6 re, 


»Tet twas not my Syloid s doing, 
We were rul'd by Fate alone. 
| II. 


Why then does my Fai air-one teaze me 15 | 
With a fond unmeaning vow ? . | 
| Fated then were you to pleaſe me, | 
| Nor was I deſpiſed by Lou. 
But if -alter'd now the caſe is, | 5 


As the fad decree is made, 

Let us wipe our blubber'd faces, 
Cruel Pate wil be obey'd. | | 

$ 99 the © 
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IXCUBE, « wy Fain, the ful, Ki, - 1 
Nor take the harmleſ del ait. „ 
| For I was not to blame: 
Believe the truth I now declare, 


Twas Love that taught me thus to date. | 
And | thus avow my flame 


II. 
You look'd 00 innocently fair, 
80 fofily-ſweet and debonair, — 
Tis true I ſtole a kiſs: 
But while my foul was fondly fir'd 
By joys which Heaven and you Cy d, 


How could it be amiſs ? 


Mee owns 


* 
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| | Phyllis i in a ſhady. grove, . = 
Remov'd from human ken, 


Thus pleaded to the God of Lore, 
Thus rail d at faithleſs men: 


| dat « O Cupid, hear a virgin 's prayre, 5 


And grant this one requeſt, 
8o ſhalt thou eaſe me of my care, 


And make me blythe and beſt. 


2 | II. | 

May Corydon, ungrateful ſwain, 
Some haughty Fair- one find, "6 

Alike regardleſs of his pain, 

Mike to him unkind; 

Let ills unkriown, unheard before, 
New torments {till create ; 

Le him be deſtin'd to adore, 
Let ber be doom d to hate. 


lie 
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18... 
| She aid; — but 101 where bythe and gay, © 
The ſwain himſelf appears, | > 
Prepar'd to chaſe her frowns _ 
And ſoothe her jealous ea, 
Then cloſe he folded to his breaſt, 
The ill-difſembling 8 maid: 
She ſigh d, ſhe ſunk, ſhe bluſh'd, and dle 
The e Shepherd and che Shade. | 


From ther rock of AUT SARS ws. : 


H E N youn 8 15 was needy, 1 now fir for 
the grave 
I am rich; yet how poor my 3 
1 might have enjoy d what I then could not have, 
Now having I'm paſt the fruition, 


RURAL 
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R URA L HAPPINESS. 


Ne ter & PR | 


Quos irrupta tenet cope) nec > malls | 
Divulſus querimonits, 


85 Supreme citius ſolver amor tie. Hon. 


AY, my Sylvia, blooming Fair, 
Brighteſt of the virgin train, | 


| Why that haughty look and air, 
 " "9 2 tokens ＋ diſdain? 


"I: 
What 4 bleſt with every gc, 
Of a nobler line you boaſt? 


Time will ſpoil thy blooming face, d 
Tiles vaniſh i in the duſt, | 


I . 


%% MISCELLANIES | 
5 II. 
Sep pon ungfefisiag beiin 
Sporting o'er the flowery plain; 
She, a mighty | monarch's care, 
He, an humble ſhepherd twain. 
Bending low to Cupid's throne, 
Courts and kingdoms ſhe forſook : 
Scorn'd the ſplendour of a crown, 
Left the ſceptre for the crook. 


Thus they 025 and thus they 3 | 
Crown'd with every calm delight; 
Tend their fleecy flock by day, 
| _ Give to rapture all the night. 
5 . 
% Bleſt 9 65 innocence and * 
Here they every comfort prove; ; 
All is happineſs and peace, 
All is harmony and love. i 9 


„ CYNTHIA 
| Luna mii tremulum Lumen Hande, Ov. 
8 ag 
Cynthia, peerleſs Queen of Night, 
With erb locks of amber light, 5 
Halte t fo ſwift away; 
If e er on Latmos thou dien prove 


n gene era ſtay. 


| n. 
O ſtay, while fondly I impart | 
To thee the dictates of a heart, 
From every falſhood free : | 
Then quick the tale to Delia bear, 85 
The tale, which Delia, ſeornful Fail air, 
 Diſdains to hear from JJ : 


ako Wag, 
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III. 
And now while ſober Twilight reigns, 
Let all my love in ſofteſt ſtrains, 
Be whiſper'd in her ear; 
For tis ſo pure, ſo chaſte a flame, 5 
That thou without a bluſh may'ſt name, 
Nor Delia bluſh to hear. 


ee IV. 
Say, how I rove theſe vales alon g. 
While yonder ſhepherd tunes his ſong, 
| In numbers wildly free; g 
As oſt 1 make the maid my theme, 55 
Beſide this filver-dimpled ſtream, 
That mourns by ſympathy. 
Or while I mark that Nightingale 
Addreſs to thee her lovelorn tale, 
All querulouſly flow; | 
Say how I love her plaints to hear, f 
Say how I drop the frequent tear, 
And join in ſocial woe. | 
CFE e 
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When all around meek filence reigns, 
Save on thoſe dew-beſpangled plains, 3h 
Where ſtray the browzing ſheepz + © 

| Save where from far the brawling rills 

Fall babbling down the fide-long hills | 

And tempt the foul w—_ 9 5 

If haply ſlumbers Rs invade,” © | 
Say how I ſeem to woo the maid, 


(Ah! wherefore only ſeem of eons 

Then ſay what waking pains 1 find; * 
Perſuade my Charmer to be kind, 8 "oj 
And realize the Dream. | | [ 
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ET . range o er Aan ſeas 
For wealth their only ales 


Or, ſlaves to glory, barter eaſe 


F or unſubſtantial fame, 


' Purſue the dark intrigues of ſtate, 
Or vilely practiſe to be great. 


| bet 
My ſoul, to meaner arts unknown, 5 
Can grandeur 8 charms deſpiſe, 


And deaf to fame, adore alone 


The powre of Delia's eyes, 
With tranſport view the blooming Fai.” 


_ Its ſole ambition center d chere. x 
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Nulla venit fine te nox mihi, nulla dies. 


Te loquor abſentem 
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: Te loguor abſentem : te vox mea nominat unum: 


Nulla venit _ nox mihi, nulla dies. Oviv. 


\HRICE had fair Cynthia ſhed 1 virgin ray, 


Wor er chearleſs night to pour a mimic day; 
And thrice had Phoebus all his powre diſplay'd ; 
Since thoughtful SYLv1a ſought the lonely ſhade. 


SYLVIA, the faireſt of the female kind, 
Fe 


4 


Who follow d, far from cach corruptive art, 


That nature form'd, or innocence refin 47 


The genuine dictates of a feeling heart: 
Left all the wiles by conſcious vice requir d, 
And ſpake, and acted, as that heart inſpir d. 
For thrice had Cynthia ſhed her virgin light, 
. And thrice had Phabus chas d the ſhades of night; 


Since 


E | | 
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Since youthful Damon, who alone had "OY 
I The ſecret art to fix the ſecret wound, 


And hold the Fair in Cupsg's pleaſing chain, 5 
Had left, at once, - the damſel and the plain. 
To her paternal home, the lovely maid 


Prerferr d the boſom of a woodbine made, 


Where wan ton nature laviſh 'd each delight, 
To pleaſe the ſmell, or entertain the fight. 


Here long had Zephyr fix'd his happy ſeat, 
And fill d the air with many a riſing ſweet; t 
With many a ſweet had Zephyr filld the air, 
With many a thouſand had the blooming Fair: 
With whom how vainly might the God conteſt, 
All earth acknowledg d, and all air confeſt. 
Softer, when She appear d, the rivulet flow ed, 


The floweret brighten d, and the landſcape glow'd: 


While from her lips, ON dewy pinions borne, 
Fell Heaven's pure breath, the incenſe of the morn. 


"Twas here the Virgin paſs d her muſing hours, 


Stretch d on a carpet fair of bending flowres, 


That caught new vigour from their lovely gueſt, 


And drew freſh odours from her fairer breaſt. 


Twas 
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Twas here the beauteous maiden ſxeelhy mourn d, 
While gentle Echo every ſigh return 'd. 
The ſhare no longer breaks the fubborn foil; 
0 The lowing oxen leave their daily toll. 
« Homeward his courſe the whiſtling Plowman bends 
„And the tir d Hedger to his hamlet tends. 
"©. hick-riſing ſmoke from yonder chimney breaks; 
The hearty meal that ſmoke thick-riſing ſpeaks : 
«© Which now at eve the duteous Wife prepares, 
« 'To ſoothe their labours, and to eaſe their cares. 
Delicious feaſt ! whoſe comforts well repay 
by The toils and troubles of the tedious day : 
Delicious feaſt! the ſource of chearful health, 
The wiſh of princes, and the peaſant's wealth e 
Ns From whoſe untainted fount the joys that flow, 
Nor pride can taſte, nor luxury beſtow. 


« Faſt ſinks the ſun behind yon mountain qrear, 7 


And ſoon theſe giant ſhades ſhall diſappear. 

No longer ſhall yon ſpiry hill behold | 

* 8 riſing ſummit tipp'd with beamy gold ; 

e While Phebus far removes his vital ray, 

And full Oer diſtant regions pours the dos 
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« Black Night will ſoon aſſert her filent reign, 
cc And homeward drive the Hunters from the plain. | 
4 Perhaps my Damon, whom a troop ſurrounds 
« Of jovial ſportſmen, and of drooping hounds, | 
be This way may pals (o, be the omen true! ) 
« And haply pafling, I may hope to view. 
Ho ſhall I tremble; yet what ſecret joy h 
« Will ſwell my foul, as comes the beauteous boy; ; 
« At once to fill each high, tumultuous vein, 
« With thrilling rapture, and with dubious pain. Jo 
2. In brighter moiſture ſwims his liquid eye, 
8 Than that fair ſtar that decks the evening ag 
e Reflected beauteous 1 in the lucid Deep, 
When every gale i is huſh'd to gentle "A 
" +*The angel Form that leads the riſing Gay, 
cc With equal beauty marks its radiant way : 
Nor fairer, ſofter, Fivecter charms adorn 
The purple evening, or the roſy morn. 
Vo has this earth her annual circle run, 
| 5 Ins: ſwift rotation, round the central fun, 
« Since laſt that ſim beſtow d its genial ray, 
"To Sild the preſence way natal CT” : 
"* i - 
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cc An homely feaſt my deareſt mother made, 
« Beneath the covert of the orchard ſhade; _ 
To paſs in banquet, and to crown with mirth; 
The hour that gave her darling Sylvia birth. 
« The feſtive news a quick conveyance found ; 
5 To all the hamlets of the country round: 
" And ſoon approach! d us, from the * neighbouring 
« plain, „ £ 
« Each Jody ſhepherdeſs, and eie ain. 
: & In neat proceſſion, and i in trim array, 
Jo join the banquet, and adorn the day. 
8 Firſt, as the faireſt, of the youthful train, 
« Appear d my Damon, ever-loyely ſwain. 
« Sure never ribbons ſhone ſo bright before, 
« As thoſe, that day, which in his hat he wore: 
2 Sure never noſegay bloom d with ſuch a grace, 
* As that which nodded o er his manly face: 
* As fondly aiming freſher health to ſeek, 
« And draw perfection from his ruddy check. 
« His auburne hair or wanton'd in the wind, 
Wy Or der r his temples elegantly twin'd ; 
| F 2, e — Or 
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22 MISC ELLANIE S. 
Or down his neck i in folds luxuriant ran; 
Such locks as ne er adorn d the neck of man. 
cc Upon his brow; N high-thron 'din regal ſtate, 
* The roſy God of Love triumphant ſat; 
66 While from his cheek the ſmile 3 f 
4 flow d, 7 OY | 
« And every grace, * VR AEM of the God. 
* On me the. Shepherd caſt his eager eyes, 
« Whilſt in my breaſt a thouſand paſſions riſe : 
On me, he caſt his eager eyes, that found 
Mine, half on him, half turn d upon the ground; 
As half defiring, half afraid, to vie, 
What moſt I wiſh' d might prove the ſignal true. 
Ves, 'O my Damon, when with graceful mien, 5 
Vou quick- advanc d upon the level green; 
« And beg d me to receive thoſe flowerets fair, | 
20 To deck my boſon, or adorn my Hair; 
(Which. decency compel] d me then to take, 
And I ſtill honour for the donor's ſake :) 


_« Swift'oer my checks you ſaw the bluſhes riſe, 
And ſtrange. Emotions revel in my eyes. 


— 


« Since 


by Though 1 well the motions of my foul maintain, 
The ſpring of pleaſure is the ſource of pain. — - // 


MISCELLANIES. 213 
ce Since that bleſt hour, each kindly eve hath found 


ce The drooping flowerets laid upon the ground "=. 
While oer their leaves the twilight ſhades diffuſe 
5 The grateful tribute of refreſhing deus: 


0 And each returning day with pride confeſt 
ce The harmleſs favourite blooming i in my breaſt. 


| 2 On your dear boſom were its beauties laid, 


They ne er could die, nor ever would they fade. 


« But, O ye Powers of Love! when Damon ſung, 


4 be What heavenly muſic warbled from his tongue |» 
— What various. accents wanton'd in the gale, 1 


" Swell'd on the ear, or dy d along the vale 1 


bo Tis true the words Ido not well retainn 


0 But, ah! the pleaſure ever will remain zn: 


8 Or call ĩt rapture; {till twere hard to find eh 


be: A word to ſpeak. the fullneſs of my mind: 


« Nor thought can feign, nor language can expres 


My heart's abundance, or my joy's exceſs : £43 


« Since that ſweet hour diſcourteous fate denies 
bs RE lovely ſhepherd to my longing eyes. 
P43 What 
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| 8 What buſineſs hinders, or what chance detains, 


My abſent Damon from his native plains? 


Vet, how my cheeks would glow with all their fire, | 
« Should I accompliſh, what I moſt deſire! | 
« For when he touch d my hand, I fondly try'd 
o lift my eyes; but fooliſh fear denyd. 
EL. Quick through mine ears unuſual murmurs flow d; : 
Quick oer my face unuſual purple glow d. 
« O ſay, from whence the ſoft ſenſation roſe; 
„Say what its kind, nor hide the ſecret cauſe? 
For ſure the bliſs, which neer till then I knew, 
Was paſling wondrous, for 'twas paſſing new. 
ce Nor Colin's kindneſs, nor Palemon's kiſs, 
« Oerwhelm my boſom in ſuch floods of bliſs; | 
00 When in the rural ſports the ſwains advance, | 
High bound in air, or try the ſofter dance: . 
«© Though either youth exerts his every art, 
« To fix his empire, and ſecure my heart. 
Oft too, when "ey has clos'd my Numbering 


.cc- eyes, e 
8 oft have I ſeen my Damn likeneks riſe. 


ce Then 
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cc Then 1 with what rapture do 1 view his charms, 
« Claſp d to my breaſt, and circled i in my arms! 
« While, high-advanc d, our mighty j joys deride 


8 The ſaggrs of prudery, or the frowns of pride, 


« Yet blameleſs, ſure, muſt be my fond deſires, 
0 1 cannot anſwer what my ſleep inſpires : : | 5 
A > And well I know, no wanton thought ſhall find 
1 An eaſy entrance to my waking mind. 

I bar each, portal from the wiles of 3 


.« Safe guard the works without, and walls within: : 


“ Yet dreams, in ſpite of all my care, invade ; 
« The poſt i is routed, or the fort betray d. 


But dreams are harmleſs things, and hate the 


light; 3 | 
: 4 They! flee to-morrow, ond thex.r rage 3 
— O Damon, near me that thou now wert lain, 
+ Extended lovely on this flowery plain: | 
y knee ſhould well the pllow's place fapply 
And ſafely thou the riſing damps defy. 
cc. Thy flowing hair, that wantons in the wind, 
This hand ſhould gather, and this filk ſhould bind. 
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Fe The powerful ribbon was by Delia given, 
27 When ſhe exchang' d her vows with Love and 
| Heaven: OS | 
of And Delia faid, the myſtic rites . 
15 A ſecret charm to bind a Lover's Heart. 
=, From this clear ſtream, whoſe > gueglng wa- : 
EEG i A. . 
e Ofer the ſmooth pebbles to the vittes below ; ; 
Far more tranſparent than the pureſt rains,” 
ec That earth can wiſh for, or that Heaven contains: "7 
e From this clear ſtream would I thy thirſt allay, 
4 And cool the fervors of the ſultry day. 
« This virgin Kerchief, which more white appears, 
* Than the fair fleece thy faireſt lambkin wears, 


«- Spotleſs as innocence, would I employ, 
“To ſoothe the labours of my lovely boy: 
While from thy brow, as on this lap you lay, 
I clear'd the duſt, or wip'd the drops away. 

« This little hat, compos'd of woven ſtraws, 
Should fondly play, and fan thee to repoſe z 
Did gentle Zephyr's fragrant pinions fail 
« To lend the tribute of their cooling gale. 


Fe How | 
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* How did I envy thus, of late, employ'd; © N 
cc. The wondrous bliſs that Phœbes care enjoy d! 
« J fear twas jealouſy ; yes, much I fear G 
« The reſtleſs Fiend has found a lodging here. 


And ah! theſe frequent ſighs too plainly prove, * 


ce. The cauſe of Jealouſy is nought but Love. 
« But huſh, my heart; ſay, do I not in vain 

* Wiſh: o'er the minutes, and expect the ſwain! 

« Have I got heard, of late, what languor reigns 
Oer all his mind, and clogs his lazy veins! | 
How he avoids each ſcene he lately lov'd, 
« And hates the comrades, that he once approv d: 
e While not a ray of wonted j Joy is found: 
«© While, all neglected, droops each faithful hound : 
« While now no words can tempt him to embrace 
The late-loy'd pleaſures of the manly chace-! 
But fond of deepeſt folitude, he roves' 
ce Through lonely meads, or unfrequented groves 23 


Or ſighs beneath the thick - embowerin g ſhade, 


OM By ſome old oak's far-ſtretching branches made: 


om While every action ſpeaks, too plain exprelt, 
© Some weighty buſineſs n in his breaſt. 
: Fo, 9 
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e. Or ate whhia the forelt's lady m 
<« He walks deep muſing; or fotgetful ſtrays / 
= Through each withdrawing vault, —— 
« Of yonder ivy-crown'd, romantic pile, 

«© Whoſe every time-ſhook arch, and „„ 
< Seem tumbling now, or tottering to their fall. 


r Alas! each tgſte of every known delight, 
* Has fled my ſoul, fince Damon met my light. 
«© No pleaſure now my alter d boſom knows, 
Save what alone from Love and a flows. 
1 paſs unheeded by the turtle s moan, 
Her kindred forrows ſunk within my own. 
«© No ſportive Squirrel with its wanton play, FP 
« Avails to chaſe the tedious hours away: 
<« Nor favourite Chiae now muſt hope to ſhare 
« Her miſtreſs' kind endearments and her care. 
© But can the ſwain, who long v was known t to 
1545 wound | 
[8 Each ſighing maid of all the Ws round ; 
- Who yet with cold indifference calmly ſees 
15 Each aid 8 attempts to torture or to pleaſe ; 3 
85 ec ** Say? 
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| « Say, can the youth, from all their beauties free, 
_ Indulge a thought, or ſpare a look for me ? 
e Yes, I'll ſuppoſe it. O, what joys ariſe, - 
„What melting tranſports, from the fond ſurmile! 
For while I think the dear deluſion true, 
« All Heaven is open'd to my boundleſs view. 
3 Vet, was of late the darling Shepherd cen 
4 8 Near yon extended row of willows green, 
"DE ſhade the purling brook, and try to lave 
Their quivering branches in the lucid wave; 
= While yet that wave maintains its equal pace, 
Nor heeds the pleaſures of their fond embrace. 
Ves, he has found, although I ſtrove to hide, 
 « "Tis there I haply dive beneath the tide; 
9 And therefore haunts, CO cannot Love and 
e ſnade 7) | 
The lonely ſtream, and — ſhade. 
— Perhaps, ev'n now, he ſits the trees among; 
He may be there, or he may come ere long: 
«© "Tis but to try: — but, ah! the taſk is vain, 
. 1 doubts perplex me, my fears reſtrain. 
2M  Whence, 
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«© Whence, whence proceed theſe rarying . | 


. that roll 80 5 
* Through all my * oy ſhake my nöd Suk: 
« Each doubtful pleaſure, and each. dubious pain, : 
« That wrings my heart, and throbs in vey vein? 
cc «© Say, why his tedious abſence I deplore, 
e Yet fear his preſence would torment me more? 
% Or why through all the maze of art I run, 
e To frame a meeting, which I ſtrive to ſhun ? | 
cc. Alas, tis Love! and he alone can ſnew 
« His founts of rapture, or his ſprings of woe. 
8 What well · laid ſtratagem can thou ght devile, 


e Th.ca(6 this heart, or feed theſe longing eyes? 
« Say, ſhall I drop this Bracelet on the green 


«x or on my arm this Bracelet he has ſeen. 


Hell know the toy, that he has mark'd before, N 
And doubtleſs, knowing, he will ſafe ore 
"08 Then ſhall I find the bliſs I fondly ſeek; 


« I then ſhall ſee him, and he then will ſpeak : 


e Bleſt intercourſe ! nor will the ſwain divine 


c Whoſe deer contrivance form d the great deſign. 


Perhaps, 
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Sr Legt the while imprinting kiſſes warm, 

© Himſelf may beg to bind it on my arm. 
« The modeſt boon what maiden could deny? 

« At leaſt, who would, that loves ſo well as I? 

« Alas, what projets does my fancy frame, 

:@ "TY ſhew my weakneſs, or expoſe my ſhame! _ 
« Of pleaſures far remov'd I fondly dream 

55 1 to-night, he viſits not the ſtream. 

Another ſwain the glitterin g bait may find, 

« And uſe his fortune, as 1 ne er deſign d: 

00 May ew it as a gift from me receiv d; 

And ſoon, alas, the tale will be believ'd : 
hen ſhould I ſtand a public ſhame coeds; * 

8 « Each maid's deriſion, and each ſhepherd's jeſt : 
« For all would cry, "T'was not in vain ſhe ſtray d 
ce Beſide the ſtream, or ſate beneath the ſhade: 

„ Doubtleſs, the man, who could this favour gain, 
Will aſk for greater, — and perhaps obtain. 

ce: Do I not ſee, each fleeting hour display d, 


= The marks on innocence by envy made : : 


os © Bach 
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9 Each fleeting . what nn blaſts con- 
F 5 
« Fame's tender wy oy Virtae's fairer bloom? 
* Should not the taunts that late Myreilla bare, 
« Maturely caution Sylvia to beware? 
_ «© Becauſe Palæmon s Mopfy once was ſeen | br 
Her ſteps attending er the moiſten'd en 
* While every n nymph, and every ſwain divin d, 
" That Mepſy's Maſter — was not far behind. 
« No; III deſiſt : — our hopes on fate depend 3+ 'P 
« We cannot make our fortune, nor amend. 
* Evn Damon s ſelf, when lively fancy fir d, 
© The Place invited, and. the nymph inſpir'd, 
© Might ſtrive—but huſh;—what is the noiſe hear? 
« I'm all confus'd, and tremble with my fear. 
« Alas! what dangers Fancy can perſuade! Tu 
« No noiſe diſturb'd me; for no noiſe was made. 
But, ſee, where Night advances o er the plain; . 
« The twinkling ſtars announce her ſilent reign. 
My Mother oft, while Heaven prolong'd her days, 


: © Bid me avoid. late hours, and lonely ways. 
* Sboud 
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ce Should ſome misfortune unforeſeen impend, 
No arms have I, to conquer, or defend ; 


<« Save virgin tears, and W | 
„ Or, plaintive looks, the rhetoric of the eyes. | | 
e At beſt, twere folly, ſhould I fondly nnn = 
e To meet that danger, which I now can ſhun. . 8 
« Homeward I'll ſpeed ; for tis in vain to ſtay; 
Enjoy the night, and hope a happier day.” 


From 
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From the French of Mods, Deſhoulieres. 
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AIR 


THerefore aid vou bid me 18 
Only wolves in foreſts, bred? ; 
"Tis not enough their rage to ſhun : — 
A tender ſhepherd young, and gay, 
Has done my flocks more harm to-day, 


Than all the wolves could cer have done. 


ATR from the ſame. 


| HY returneſt thou, O Spring, 
Who invites thee here again ? 


The nightingales that plaintive fing, 
Redouble all my dying pain. 
Why holds not Winter ſtill his i iron reign | ? 


Thyrſs, ah Thyr/is is untrue, 


Then when have 1 with vernal days t to > do? 1 


AIR 


AN 1 then by no e know, 


Who's this Love that's dreaded ſo; 
EY Which they ſay muſt one day be 
| Maſter of my heart and me? 
| Cannot he, the lovely ſwain, - 


Who each evening on the plain, ; 


Underneath yon ſpreading oak, 
Tells me how to feed my flock; _ 


Cannot he then let me know. +. 
Who' 8 this Love chat“ 's dreaded ſo ? 


From the Pu 


* a 8 ſhade, 
Tris with her theptied laid, 


Trembled while the riſque ſhe view'd, . 


| Should her ſhepherd dare be rude: 
Q 
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Oer her face a bluſhing red 
Native modeſty had ſpread, 
| 5 the ſhepherd learnt that day, 
What thoſe bluſhes meant to ſay. 


|. - Bros the fone 


Sad misfortune i is impending 0 er 

The dear, the lovely ſhepherd I adore. 
"26 firenms, ye know it; yet purſue your way 
'Ye nightingales, — and yet attune your lay. | 


Ve, who alone where conſcious of our love, 
* Ceaſe, birds, your notes, ye rivers, ceaſe to move: 
A fad misfortune is impending o' — 
The dear, the lovely ſhepherd I adore, 
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— 


JERE Il meditate at leifure, 
Nought ſhall Interrupt my pleaſare, | 


While thus reflecting on the ſwain I love: 


If thou think'ſt, dear youth, on me, 
Juſt as I do now of thee, 


” What ſoft ſenſations muſt * boſom provol 


From the ſame. 


LY AY this Ss grove:. EC gk. 
 Thyrjis here the other day, 5 


Thyrf handſome, young, and gay, 
Favour'd by the pleaſing ſhade, © 
Which theſe bending branches made, | 
| Learnt the fecret of my love :— 


: Fly from this enchanted grove. 
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. 6 A” R 2. E R. 


In nova i fert animus mutatas Sire for ormas 
Corpora, dii cæptis (nam vos 8 ow {las J i 


Regia, 1. wl, res 1 fuccurers phe: | _ 
s Chloe led the mazy round, of 
The lien chord that tied 


Her milk-white ſtocking, on the ground 


8 Rejoicing Strephon ſpied. 
PG 


Quick tranſports in his boſom roll, 


His features glow with joy, 


As in an extaſy of ſoul - 


He ſeiz d the gaudy 8 


III. 
But ſoon his bliſs became deſpair 
As on the Garter ſhone, 
In envious letters full and fair, 


Exulting, i LOVE NONE. „ 
| Enrag d 
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: Enrag'd the ſwain to Chloe flies, 5 
Ty With love and grief oppreſt, 
And take, O take again, he cries, 
This murderer of my reſt. 
Why ſhould you thus avow your mind, : 


Nor let me live in hope? — _ 
O true; it was exceeding kind, 
Till ſerve me for a rope. ok 
. Thus Strephon ſpake in piteous plight, | 

The whiles his ſolemn face, 
That lately ſparkled with delight, 
= Betray'd his woful caſe. 

2 . I 
His arms were folded croſs his breaſt, 12 5 
is brow a cloud obſcur d. 
And well his down- caſt eyes expreſt 
How much his heart endur d. 


236 MISCELLANIES. 
His alter d air the virgin faw, 
Nor ſaw without a ſigh; 7 
Yet though her boſom felt his woe, ba bat 
| She trembled to comply. 
Thus while her thoughts alternate mov'd 
 "Twixt love and darling pride, 
- "Twas doubtful whether Che prov'd 
| A murderefs or a bride. : 
. 
4. length, in pity to his pain, | 
= For much his ſorrows grieve her, 
she turns the Garter to a Chain, 
To bind their hands for ever. 
Thrice happy conqueſt thus obtain d 
| Ofer Chbe's vanquiſh'd heart! = 
Thrice happy Garter thus ordain d 
| To af ſo kind a part! 


Long 


> 
— 
- . 
— 7 
— 
* * 
- 


XII. 

Long * thou flouriſh fair and * 
1 While all our maids agree 9 

JI 0o bind thy ſilken foldings tight, 
And tie above the knee. 


There reſt ſecure and happy, where 
No mortal wight can ſpy thee, 

| Untill the willing fall declare, 
He faſter ought to tie thee. 


But ſhould ſome buſy fop intrude, 
Commencing bold affaulter, 

| May'ſt thou reward his ſearches rude, 
| Relapſing to a halter. 615 
Au hail thou ſource of fear and hope, 
Of bliſs or woe the ſpring, : 

A Garter now, and now a Rope, 

And now a Wedding Ring. 


Qs 
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| The 


The Advantage cane re Las. 
EN EIS hw, july owes, 0 5 5 
Vet, though poſſeſs d of plenty, 
T he debt's deny'd; to plead the cauſe 
A lawyer promis d twenty. 
The caſe is clear, Avaro S caſt, 
And for a trick ſo dirty, 
Is doom'd to lie in limbo faſt, 
Till he has . the thirty. 


The Conſequence of AMBI1T1ON. 
Fortuna quem nimium fovet, flultum facit. 
With rapid courſe o'er conquer'd nations ran, 


The wondering world his mighty deeds admir'd, 
And almoſt own'd the Hero more than Man. 


he HEN Philip's Sow; by martial ardour fird, : 


* 


| MISCELLANIES! ag 
But when the Victor earthly fame diſdain d. 


And ſcorn'd the paths that humble, Mortals trod, 
The Madman loft that praiſe the Hero gain d, 
And left than Mex they thought the ſpuriogs Gag. 


4 73 A. R 5 D of xX. 
„ C H L O E. 

Y Cbbbe, bY ns. the 

At once I love, and hate thee too. 


5 "Tis true thy wanton airs are ſuch, 
hate thee, yes, I hate thee much. EM 


Vet ſuch is Beauty” magic powre, 


Though much I hate, I love thee more. 


Thus though I hate, and hate ſincerely, $ 
I ſtill muſt love, and love thee dearly. 


6 i | „ From 


„ MISCELLANIES. 


From the French of M. de Saint Amant. 
- Complaint on the Death of SyLvia, 
7 
\ Thou, that doſt thyſelf parks,” 


And from thyſelf that flieſt too; 
0 3 thy fleeting current . 


And liſten to my plaintive lay; ; 


Which having heard, go tell the ſea : 
He _—_ alas! no cual miſery. — — 


1 
How Sylvia, lovely maid, relate, f 
Sylvia, who rul'd alone my fate, 
Receiv'd the ſtroke in beauty's bloom, 
That forc'd her to the ruthleſs tomb: 
Sad accident, ordain'd to prove 
Triumphant « o'er the * powres of love! — 


DS 1 


MISCELLANIES. 235 
No more, alas! my prief * 


My frequent ſighs obſtruct my — 
Adieu, O ſtream thy courſe . 

| Stranger to reſt am I like you: : 

And if my woe has made thee ſtay, 


: Thane are ſome tears to ſpeed th thee on thy way. — 


'LOVEs CONQUEST. 
: „ ov: 
LS 
HE ruby Sun from Ocean's bed, 
Peep d O er the eaſtern hill, 
+ Sweet breath d the flowres on every mead, 
Bright ſparkled every rill : 
The larks high mounted o'er the plain, 
The linnets in the grove, 


Uniting in the general ſtrain, 
A the voice, of love 3. 


236 MISCELLANIE S. 
While Sylvia, Queen of all the Fair | 
5 hat rove the vales along, RE 
To mock her fighing ups 8 care, 
Exulting rais d the "IE: 


| I. . 
Love, chou ever-aratious gueſt,” 
Thus I tear thee from my breaſt. 2 
Tell not me, ye filly ſwains . 


Tell not me of darts and chains, | 
Hymen's torch, and Cupid's bow, 
| Wedded joys, and maiden woe. 5 
Harſh- intruding on mine ear, 
Let no buſy zephyrs bear, 
Idly bablin g as they rove, 
Tales of wantonneſs and love. 
Tell not me the joys of youth, 
Laſting love and laſting truth, 
Nor let me be ever told, 
All the plagues of growing old. 
« Love, thou ever - anxious gueſt, 


Thus 1 tear thee from my breaſt,” 5 


Love's 


MISCELLANIBS. 


II. 


L0ove's little Godhead 38 4 to hear 


The fair Apoſtate's yow ; 


He laugh'd, and with a wanton leer, 


Prepar d his vengeful bow: 


| Up to its barbed point he drew 1 


The love-creating dart; = 
The ſhaft with aim unerring flew, 
And pierc'd her ſteely heart: 
With Damon image Wag it came, 


Reſiſtance was in vain: 


| And thus the Fair confeſs'd 1 flame, 


And thus revers d the ſtrain. 
1 ne | 
Love, thou ever-pleaſin g gueſt, 

9 Freely welcome to my breaſt ! | 
| Tell me now, ye faithful ſwains, 
Tell, O tell of darts and chains, 
 Hymen's torch, and Cup: d's bow, 
Wedded joys, and maiden woe. 

: Sweetly ſtealing on mine car, 5 


5 Let the ſilken Zephyrs bear, 1 


Gently 


EN MISCELLANIE 8. 
JE Gently whiſpering 8 they rove, 
Nought but tenderneſs and love. 

Tell me now the joys of youth, 

; Laſting love, and laſting truth, 

| 8 Ere I'm by experience told, 85 A 
All the plagues of growing old. 
Love, thou ever- pleaſing goed; I I 
Freely welcome to my breaſt” .. 


. On Part of a a Jeng converted into a School 
Ty” the STupy os Law. 3 


ES, yes, you may rail at the Pope as you died, 
But truſt me that Miracles never will ceaſe. 
See here. — an event, that no Mortal ſuſpected 
See Law and DIviniTY cloſely connected! 0 $ 
Which proves the old Proverb long reckon d fo odd, 
That « the neareſt the Cuuncn are the Seele | 
from Gop.” 


EPI 


X 1s CELL AN (2 5 


* P 15 2 R A M. 
| Init frm doc. 


ITH borrow'd beams why decks the noon 
her face ? 
5 Why does ſhe ſeek, now hin, the fond embrace? 
Why thus purſue an ever-changing life? 
Know, She's as very a Woman as — thy Wife. 


Tranſlated from the Same. 
| . JuPITER ſpeaks. | 


2 nor ſparing of chat wealth, 1 reign'd; 
Thence heaven by Fame 8 _ indul- 
. gence gain d. 

- | By that to regal ſtate Plebeians cid 

But hi5 exalts the Monarch to the Skies. 


AVARICE 
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Semper avarus cnet 8 —_ voto pete fine. 
Invidus alterius macreſcit rebus qpimis. Hon. 
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"HERE was a time — © How eng 0 * 
That, Sir, [ don't pretend to know : 2 g 
Nor i it hurt my tale a jot, — 
Whether the period's known or not;— 
When Jove himſelf, upon occaſion, | 
Deſcended from his u pper ſtation, 


With greater certainty to know 

How things were manag'd here below. 

But if his Godſhip chanc d to be 

Engag d in better company, 5 

| And did not care with fooliſh thinkin g. 

To rack his brain, or ſpoil his drinking: 

Or had his Highneſs haply cut | 
With Juno for a game at putt — 5 
. 8 In 


MISCRLLANIES. 


1 In ſhort, whate er the reaſon was, 
We know it ſometimes came to pass, 
That honeſt Jupfy, now and then, 


Would diſregard the wants of men: i . : 


I humbly aſk his Honour's pardon, — 
I mean would not 0 far regard is; 
As at the beck of every puppy, 
Who happen d to apply to Jappy, 
To quit Olympus, and deſcend _ 
Their wants, in perſon, to attend; 
5 But choſe the buſineſs to refer 
To ſome inferior Miniſter. 
My Authour ſays, on this occalion, 


< hs " kg? «a 


It was an Angel's occupation. PR 
« Your Authour, Sir why then 1 bear, 
The caſe is evidently. Here n 11 
* That not yourſelf the tale deviſed, | 


« But ſtole it from ſome former wiki," 5 


| Well, I'm a luckleſs rogue, no doubt, 
To blunder thus the ſecret out: | 
But yet, ſince thus the matter lies, 1 
For both our lakes I thus «nk. 3 


6 . 
rr 9 ap nent > 9 


242 MISCBLUANIES. 
And, faith, I think the ſcheme will 805 
II tell the naked truth to you, I 
Which you muſt promiſe to retain, 
And never mention o'er again. 
04 promiſe.” — —Sir, the point's agreed; 
I truſt your honour and proceed. 
Know then, my friend, the worthie Hebt, 
Who did this ſimple tale endyte; 
Though whylome, as I underſtonde, 
He was the flowere of Englonde, 
And did wyth manic a dittie deare, 
Soothen the Royale Richard's cre; 
Was, well I wote, both dead and rotten, : 
Ere you were born, or I begotten. 
Or if the hint from Aſop came, 
The caſe is pretty much the fame ; | 
For Aſp then was juſt as free 
For him, as Gower's now for me. 
And though the ſtrains be quaint and old, 
Yet ſterling, ſenſe is ſterling gold; 
From which, though long defil'd in duſt, 
III try to rob away the ruſt; 


3 


MISCELLANIES. 

Or. if I find my labour vain, 

ul get the metal ſtamp'd again. 

An Angel once was ſent from Jeue, 

| Who rules the happy realms above, 

To know the cauſe of all the cares, 

The random vows, and raving prayres, 
Which he with pity heard and ſaw 
Perplex his creatures here below; : 

With full commiſſion to redreſs sem WS . 
| Each mean defect, each vile exceſs; 

=" Ti ſet the world from follies five, 

| And make men bleſt as men could be. 
The Angel, thus empower'd, deſcended, 

And {trait to Fuſco's dwelling tended ; 

Fuſco, whoſe ſelf-avenging breaſt, | 

Pale, pining Envy long poſſeſt; 

And haply there Avaro found, | 


| Whoſe plaints had made all Heaven reſound, 


Becauſe he happen'd once to ſee 
A wretch with fuller bags than He. 


« Your prayres, the Angel cries; are hearty 


come, and lo, I come prepar d. 


* 
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244 MI 8 0 E L LAN N1 _ 8. 
With fulleſt purpoſes to grant 


The utmoſt you can wiſh or want. N 


1 


But mark, my friends, nor mark in vain, A 1A 
This difference do-the Fates ordain ; $ 
Though he that aſks will ſurely have 

Whate'er his higheſt hopes can crave, 
Vet ſhall a double portion fal! 

To Him who does not aſk at all. bs 
Their gaping mouths and ſtedfaſt eyes, 
' Declare at once their vaſt ſurprize; 
And every feature well expreſt _ 
How much the ſuppliants were diſtreſt. 
Should envious Fuſco aſk the firſt, | 
His ſpleen would doubtleſs make him burſt; 
Becauſe his neighbour then would be 
More happy, hated thought! than he. 
For Gold he knew Avaro's thirſt, 
And could not hope that He the firſt 
The caſe would open, for twas plain 
Avaro did not hunt for gain, . | 
As having not enough before, 
But only cauſe one wretch had more. 5 
N . 


"hs 


| Inſtead of curing, the diſeaſe. 


: And wait the worſt that could befall, | | £0 1 
E Than alk, on ſuch like terms, at all. OO 


MISCELLANIES. 245 
The phyſic therefore would increaſe, b 


Twas wiſer then, by ten to one, 
To let the whole affair alone, 


At length a joy- inſpiring thought 
To Fuſco heavenly comfort brought. 


Unuſual pleaſures quickly riſe, 
And brighten in his cheeks and ec, 
The while, to vanquiſh al objections, 
| His mind was fill d with theſe reflections. 
1 good I aſk, the bargain's ſuch, 


I give my rival twice as much; 
From whence tis clearly underſtood, 


1 muſt not aſk for aught that's good. 


But if for evil be my prayfte, 
Of that he'll gain a double ſhare; | x 3% a» 
And thus he'll be, with all his pelf, £7 
Juſt twice as wretched as myſelf.” | 
The caſe admits of no diſpute, 
And thus he makes his ardent ſuit. 1 
92 | gs "= Mo 
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8 MISCELLANIES. 


8 Drop out, he cries, I aſk no more, 
« Eye, drop thou out upon the floor,” 


Down dropt an Eye, as Fuſco pray'd 


But left its fellow in the head, 
Which fery'd him, happy man.! to view, 
As down they fell, Avaro's two. 

But hark I hear a Critic bellow, 5 


5 What phrenzy now hath ſeiz d the fellow? 
« Sir, precedent is wanting fort, 
To make your Narrative ſo ſhort, 


6 When you had ſpun, in homely ſtyle, 
11 Your Preface out to half a mule. 


< You never read, Ill bodly ſay, 
e Facetious Swift, or pretty Gay; 
* Nay, I might add, nor be a lyar, 
That prince of Tell-tales, Matthew Prior; 


« And then, indeed, tis little wonder, 
te To ſee yon thus commit a blunder.” 


Yes, but I have, I'd have you know, sir; A 


Nay more, inimitable Chaucer: 


With twenty others 1 could name you, 
Had! I not rather Run than ſhame you. | 


| Yet, 


MISCELLANIES 


vet, as I do not like to quarrel, 


To help me out, here, take. * * 5 


| " Contentment is the fweeteſt ok 


That ever ſooth'd the human breaſt. | 

Then try with all thy art and care, 

| To ſtay the courteous inmate there. 
| Safe guard this pleaſure's fruitful ſource, 
From inward fraud, and outward free 

: N Does Envy, faithleſs Foe, invade? 

Tak care the caſtle's not betray'd. 


| The ſiege hath ſordid Avarice form'd ? 


Too ſure the rampart will be ſtorm'd. 
E Tumultuous while our Paſſions roll, 
They blind the virtues of the foul: 

Unleſs we teach them to obey, 
They lead our reaſon far aſtray, 
In ſome deluſive, vain purſuit | 
| Of pleaſure's fair, forbidden fruit; 
Which, if obtain'd, we always find, 


Leaves ſharpeſt ſtings within our mind. 
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248 MISCELLANIES: 

Or elſe we ſtudy to purſue 3 5 1 
Imaginary Good in view, 

Which ſtill our eager graſp defies, 

And flies us, as our ſhadow flies : | 
While hours, and days, and years ſhall find 
Our feeble ſteps as far behind. 
When all our courſe of life is run, 


As the firſt moment we begun. 


To 


MISCELLANIE S. 249 
7 DEL IA abſert. 
5 
EAUTY like yours commands the Muſe, 
Nor can the tuneful maid „ 
So fair a theme to fing; | 5 
When ſuch the matchleſs nymph I praiſe, 
In triumph riſe the melting lays, 
On Love's aſpiring wing. 
F 
But Abſence aſks a ſofter ſtrain, 
And bids the trembling notes com plain, 
In accents fraught with woe: 
So Philomel attunes her lay, 
When Sol withdraws the beams of day, 
And leaves the world below. 


III. 


| But when e once more you bleſs my licht, 
| The muſe ſhall _ a nobler flight, 


And 


250 MISOBLLANIES 
f And chaſe my cares away; | 
As mounting larks with rapture bome, 
Salute the roſeate bluſh of morn, C1 

And hail the God of ” 


On 4 Report of Two Thouſend Prenchmen 8 
droumed in the River Weſer, at the Battle _— 
Mixpen, Auguſt 1, 1759. A th 


0 flee the "BB death of the ſword or the gun, 

When the F rench into We N * fit 

to retire; | * 

te By St. Patrick, fays 7 eague, it was cleverly done, 
To 81 out of the N into the Fire.” 5 


ODE 


Yam nova progenies calo demittitur alto, Vit. 
Jr Day throughout the year, 
May thou ſhine for ever cnet; 


In as many charms array d, 


As the love-inſpiring maid, 


| Whom to life thy light conſign'd, = 


Greateſt bliſs of humankind 5 
Soft, and good, and kind, and fair, 
All that's worth a mortal's care. 
Be thou ſtill ſupremely bleſt, 
Still ſerener than the reſt: | 
Still with influence benign, 
May thy kindly moments ſhine; 
While the hopeleſs widow's ſigh, 
And the helpleſs orphan's cry, 
Sinking gradual, gently ceaſe, 
: Changi to Joy, or 1 in nn 
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MISC EL L A- N I E 8. 
May the wretch whom Fate detains, 
Cruel Fate, in galling chains, 
Now forget his drear abode, 
Nor perceive th' oppreſſive load; 
But in ſportive meaſures bound, 
Nimbly active, from the ground, 
And expelling care and ſadneſs, 
Give a looſe to joy and gladneſs. 
| May the man, whoſe hidden ſtore 
| Speaks its weal thy maſter poor, 
This adſpicious hour profuſe, | 
From his copious hoard produce, | 
What a length of toil and care 
Laid by ſcanty handfuls there. 
May each happy aged pair 
Now refle& what once they were; 
Call to mind the joys of youth, 
Sweets of love, and vows of truth, 
Nor of fleeting years complain, 
But enjoy them o'er again: 
Wishing both that ſuch may prove, 
Bleſt as they, the joys of love, 
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| Which from virtue took its riſe, 
With our diſſolution dies, 
And unlike the ſenſual flame, N 
Burns through life the perfect fame. 
MN Thou, old Care, Wich wrinkled face, | 
| Brow ſevere, and tardy pace, e 
Leave awhile thy realms on earth | 
To the chearful God of Mirth ; 
Who with open, ſmiling face, 
Brov- ſerene, and tripping pace, 

FP Such as oft contented ſwains, 
See him ſkim the flowery plains) 
Sweetly-wanton brings along 

Jjocund feaſt, and decent ſong ; 
| Tributes which we gladly pay 

To the happy, happy Day, 

Which to life and light conveyd 
Delia love-inſpiring g maid, 


| Soft, and good, and kind, and fair, 


All that's worth a mortal s care. 
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EPITAPH, on General \ — ay 


JOLFE the 8 tt 
Here hath found an early Se. 5 
Ever ſhall Britannia: mourn _--. A 
Ober her darling Hezzo's urn: 76. Ob 
And Qyebec ſhall ever tell! 
How he nd, 4 as he fall 


De DEPARTURE, 


> 


| * fruitleſs prayres invoke his longer ſtay, 


When bluſhing ſplendors paint the cloſe of day, | 

The ſinking Sun withdraws his genial light, 
And wraps his glories i in the ſhades of night. - 
More lov'd than he, my Chloe bears away, 
A kinder influence, and a brighter der. 
To-morrow can his early beams reſtore; —_ 
Theſe & longing eyes ſhall ſee her charms no more. 

; | 5 . More 
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| More laſting pains for me the Fates prepare, | 
For ever doom'd to mourn the abſent Fair. 
When deep-retird I penſive walk the grove, 5 
A conſcious witneſs to the plaints of love; 15 
The grove no more the gladſome ſcene diſplays, . ö 
” Its verdure fickens, and its bloom decays: 
Each dying floweret droops its languid bead. 
Its luſtre blaſted, and its fragrance fled. 
No more, elated on the trembling ſpray, 
| The feather'd warblers wake the choral lay. 
Her abſence mourning on the faded plain, 
| Mute are the lambs, or, bleating, but complain. 
On ſome ſequeſter'd bough the lonely dove, 
Though loſt her mate, yet mindful of his 00 
In vain eſſays with many a plaintive moan, | 
- Is ſoothe my ſorrows, and to caſe ber 0WN, 
The pitying rocks partaking all my care, 
Return each wild expreſſion of deſpair: 
To every groan, and every burſting ſigh, 
The echoing hills in equal ſtrains reply: 
But ah! the echoing hills reply in vain; 5 
My ſighs « are _ 5 d my pain. 
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256 MISCELLANIES: 


I croſs yon lawn with hopeleſ: ls ſteps I go, bk 


Its gayeſt objects wear a face of woe; | 


Or, plung d in crouds, I find no kindly reſt, 


And mirth and peace are baniſh d from my breakt 
The wounded ſtag that feels the fatal pain, 

Thus ſeeks his comrades o'er the diſtant plain; 

In vain he caſts his ſwimming eyes around, 

In vain his trickling tears bedew the ground; 

Quick flows the ſtream of life, his limbs decay, 

Thick heaves his breaſt, he faints, and 1 his 

ſoul away. 


EPIT n on the Auruon's Father, 


F Temper courteous, and of Soul "IT | 
The Friend, the Huſband, and the F ather deat, 


Lic here entomb'd where generous Coors lies, 


Till the laſt Trump ſhall call him to the Skies E 
Where God's ANOINTED glories to beſtow 
The Bleflin gs Promis d to the . below. 


FRAGMENTS 


I FRA GMENTS 
; i O F 1733 


ANCIENT POE TRY, 


Collected in the HicuranpDs of ScorLanD, 
= | RT 5 | 
A* -D- 
' Tranſlated from the Garic or ERSE Language. 
Vos quoque qui fortes animas, belloque peremptas, 


Laudibus in longum vates dimittitis ?vum, 
Plurima ſecuri fudiſtis carmina Bardi. Lien 
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HE following Fragments are verſified from 
7 literal proſe. tranſlation of them by Mr. 


Z 1 M I*Pherſn, a gentleman to whom the poetical | 


world is greatly indebted, for reſcuing from oblivion 


theſe invaluable remains of antiquity. The beſt 


account of them is in the tranſlator” $ own preface, 
which I ſhall therefore beg leave to lay before the 


5 readar, as I find it in the firſt edition, from whence 


this poetical verſion is taken. The Quantity of the 
proper names 1 perhaps may have ſometimes miſta- 
ken, as my own ear was the only rule J had to fol- 23 
low 3 but this is a fault which cannot be obſerved 
by thoſe who are ignorant of the Originals, and I 
hope it will be forgiven by ſuch as are acquainted 
with them. 1 ſhall ſay no more of myſelf, but 
proceed to copy Mr. M Pberſen s own words, 
after having returned. him my fincere thanks for 
8 — OO 
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5 260 ) | 
the great 8 which 1 received i in the peruſal 
of his ingenious labours, and entreated his and the 


Public's indulgence-for ſome few alterations, both 


of omiſſion and addition, which the nature of che 


verſe rendered unavoidable. 

AIP The publick, ſays * may depend on . 
following fragments as genuine remains of ancient 
Scottiſh poetry. The date of their compoſition 
cannot be exactly aſcertained. Tradition, in the 
country where they were written, refers them to 

an æra of the moſt remote antiquity : and this tra- 

dition is ſupported by the ſpirit and ſtrain of the 

poems themſelves; which abound pov thoſe _ 


ideas, and paint thoſe manners, that belong to the 
moſt early ſtate of ſociety. The diction too, in | 


the original, is very chſolete ; and differs widely 
from the ſtyle of ſuch poems as have been written 


in the ſame language two or three centuries ago. 


| They were certainly compoſed before the eſtabliſh- 


ment of clanſhip i in the northern part of Scotland, 


which is Itſelf very ancient; for had clans been 


then 


( 261 ) 
then Gaal and known, they muſt have made a. 
conſiderable figure in the work of a Highland : 
Bard; whereas there is not the leaſt mention of 
them in theſe poems. It is remarkable that there 
are found in them no alluſions to the Chriſtian re - 


ligion or worſhip ; indeed, few traces of religion 


of any kind. One circumſtance proves them to 
be coeval with the very infancy of Chriſtianity in 
Scotland. In a fragment of the ſame bn. 
5 which the tranſlator has ſeen, a Culdee or Monk 
is repreſented as deſirous to take down in writing 
from the mouth of Oſcian, who is the principal 
perſonage in ſeveral of the following fragments, 
his warlike atchicvements and thoſe of his family. 
But Oſcian treats the monk and his religion with 
diſdain, telling him, that the deeds of ſuch great 
men were ſubjects too high to be recorded by 
| him, or by any of his religion: A full proof 
that. Chriſtianity was not as yet eſtabliſhed in 
the country. 
„Though the poems now publiſhed appear as 
detached pieces in this collection, there is ; ground 
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75 1 ) 
to believe that moſt of them were originally 


epiſodes of a greater work which related to the 

wars of Fingal. Concerning this hero innu- 
maerable. traditions remain, to this day, in the 
Highlands of Scotland. The ſtory of Oſcian, : 


his ſon, is ſo generally known, that to deſcribe : 


one in whom the race of 4 great family = 


ends, it has paſſed into a proverb ; *© Oſcian the 


cc laſt of the heroes.” 
cc There can be no 4 but that theſe 
poems are to be afcribed to the Bards ; a race of 


men well known to have continued throughout 


many ages in Ireland and the north of Scotland. ö 
Every chief or great man had in his family a Bard | 


or poet, whoſe office it was to record in verſe, 


the illuſtrious actions of that family. By the ſue- 
ceſſion of theſe Bards, ſuch poems were handed 


| down from race to race; ſome in manuſcript, 


but more by oral tradition. And tradition, in a 
country fo free of intermixture with foreigners, f 
and among a people ſo ſtrongly attached to the 
memory of their anceſtors, has preferved many 
355 . 
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of them, in a great meaſure, incorrupted to 
5 chis day. | 


They are not ſet to mul i nor ſung, The 


eren in the original i is ſimple; and to ſuch 
as underſtand the language, very ſmooth and beau- 
tiful, Rhyme is ſeldom uſed : but the cadence, 
and the length of the line varied, fo as to ſuit the 
ſenſe. The tranſlation is extremely literal. Even 
; the arrangement of the words in the original has 
been imitated ; to which muſt be imputed ſome 
inverſions in the ſtyle, that otherwiſe would not 
have been choſen.” | | | 
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FRAGMENT I. 
_ SHILRIC and VINVELA. 


VINVELA. 
N 

TY Shilric is a tenant of the hill ; 

* His nimble feet the flying deer purſue : | 
His panting hounds await their maſter's will; 
And in the wind reſounds his quivering yew. 
* 
O, whether lain beſide the bubbling fount, 

Well d from the rock whoſe cryſtal waters flow; 

Or by che ſtream that from the ſteepy mount, 


In pleaſing murmur ſeeks the the vale below: 


When 


MISC ELLANIE S. 

> W- 

When o'er thy head the miſty vapours fly; 
When in the light wind nod the raſhes ein 15 

From off the rock let me thy beauties eye; 

And ſee my PE but be myſelf unſeen. 


. 5 
. I firſt beheld each manly — 
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{ Where Branno s oak its aged arms extends; 
1 | | When tall my Love returned from the CHACE, 
is 14 5 The faireſt He of all his youthful friends. 


| SHILRIC. 
. 


5 What! is the voice melodious which I bes: 


Soft as the gentleſt Summer-gales chat blow ! —_ 
Alas! I fit no nodding ruſhes near, 
And from the rock 1 hear no FB flow. | 
VI. 
| Far hence, V. invela, do my footiteps bend; 
Fear hence to Fingal 5 bloody wars I go: 
No more my call the merry dogs attend ; 
| No more wy 4 tread the ſhaggy mountains s know. 


No 


MISCELLANIES. 
: 
No more I view thy beauties from on high, 


Fair-moving by the Waters of the plain 5 


> Bright as the bow that bends along the ſky, 
Or moon reflected in the weſtern main. 


VIVVEIA. 

VIII. 
Then thou art gone and 1, unhappy maid, 
Am left to make my unavallitig moan z 3 
Along the rivulet's moſſy margin laid, 

Or on hg hill, forſaken and alone! 

No lager ſtartled at the riſing breeze, 
Along the hill are ſcen the nimble deer: 


No more they dread the ruſtling of the trees, 


But feed exempt from danger as from fear. 


Far is the hunter from the hill remov'd; | 
Far abſent he amid the field of graves : 


- Stop, ſtrangers, ſtop, and ſpare my beſt-belov'd ; ; 


O ny my ye oftspring of the waves. 


 SHILRIC+ 
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| 5 SHILRIC. 
1 % 

If fall I muſt upon the ſanguine field, 

Raiſe high, Vinvela, raiſe on high my tomb: 
A few grey ſtones, and heap'd-up earth. ſhall yield 
A mark for years, for ages yet to come. 

XII. 

His food at noon producing near the mound, 

0 Here reſts ſome warriour,” ſhall the hunter ery; 
My fame ſtill living in his praiſe ſhall ſound ; — 


Think on me, Love, when low e on earth I lie. 
VINVEIL A. 


„ 

ves; — in my mind ſhall fair remembrance glow; | 
Sbilric too ſure will fall amid the fight: . 
O ſay what bliſs this wounded breaſt can know, 


When thou art torn for ever from my ſight ? 


| When 
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NV. 


When the bri 1 ſun divides the equal day,” 
Upon theſe lofty mountains will I go; 
And while along the ſilent heath 1 tray, 
My foul ſhall ever nurſe the tender woe. 


XV. 


There will J ſee, with pleaſing pain oppreſt, 
Where oft thou ſat ſt returning from the n 5 
Indeed my Love will fall, — but in this breaſt | 
Thy charms ſhall {till retain their every . 
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FRAGMENT II. 


| . 
H E ty margin of the fount I tread, 
High on the hill, where winds eral how: 


« One lonely tree is ruſtling o'er my head ; 
Dark 0 er the plain the y tempeſts roll. 


The muddy lake is diſcompos d beneath I. 
Along the hill deſcend the nimble deer: 
I ſee no diſtant hunter on the heath, 


Nor n meets mine eye the whiſtling cow-herd near, 
m. 
The fun hath now attain d the W . 3 
But yet no voice my mute attention hears: 
Sad are my thoughts while here alone I ſigh ; 
Small are my hopes, and many are my fears. 


o didſt 
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3 | 

| 0 didit thou but appear, my wandering Pair, 
Upon the heath, in native beauty bri ght, 

Behind thee floatin g on the wind thy hair, 

Thy tender boſom heaving on the fight : 

With cenerord tears fall-frau ght thy dreaming eye, 
For friends conceal d behind the vapours grey; 


Thee would my care with comfort ſoon ſupply, 
And to thy father 8 manſion Gafe convey. 


8 VI. 
But ſee ! advancing like a beam of light 
Along the heath, appears her angel form; | 
Fair as in autumn ſhines the Queen of Night, 5 
Bright as the ſunbeam in a ſummer ſtorm. | 
| | VII. 
| But hark 11 bear the lovely virgin ſpeak, 


But ah! her voice — how languid doth it ſeem! 


Weak 3 is her accent, as the breezes weak, 
That move the reeds within the lazy wem 


5 1 Safe 


r 


vIII. 
ale from the ſcenes of battle and of death. - 


Art thou, my Love, without thy friends return d? 


1 heard thou fell upon. the fanguine heath; 


1 heard, - Sues and thy death I mourn 'd. 7 


Return'd 'F am; but I of all my race; W 
O'er all their graves I rais 'd the artleſs ſtone : 3 
But wherefore art thou on this defart place; ; 


Why on the barren heath, my Love, alone > | 
Alone I am, O Shilric; far retir'd 
Within the Winter-houſe 8 dampy womb: 


With weeping thee my vital flame expir d; 


And pale I am, O Shilric, in the tomb. 
: 5 f XI 


Smooth oer the hill the lovely phantom fails ; 


She fleets, the airy viſion ſkims away, 
Like the grey miſt before the riſing gales ; — 
And wilt thou not, my — virgin, ſay: ? 


5 Wilt 
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* 
1 Wilt thou not ſtay to ſee my i tears, 
Ere yet thy form diminiſhes in air? 
Stil fair, my Love, thy every charm appears, 
As when alive, thy every charm was fair. 
Ro XIII. 
15 High on the hill chat mocks the lowly plains, 
_ Hard by the fountain will I fix my ſeat; 
And while around us mid-day Silence reigns, | 
| There will we join in ſocial converſe ſweet. 
0 xIV. 
| Quick on the gale's extended pinions fly; 
Haſte on the mountain's blaſt, to ſoothe my pains : 
O let me hear thee ſwiftly-paſſing by, | 
When all around the — Silence reigns. 


FRAG- 
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FRAGMENT Il 


. 
\TRONG through the woods the north-wind 


roars aloud ; 


Grey evening Oer the duſky hill ads 1 
Along the ſky vrhite-riſes many a cloud; 


Wide o'er the plain the trembling ſnow deſoends 


| Il. 
Afar the river pours its rapid tide, 1 
In murmurs hoarſe, along its winding way: — 
Sad by a hollow rock's indented ſide 
Sate Carry, reverend i in his locks of grey. 


III. 
Dry v waves the bending fern his temples oer; 
Within an aged birch his manſion low : 
Clear to the raging wind's impetuous roar 
He lifts aloud the generous voice of woe. 
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0 Toſt on 4 waves, . boiling ocean's be, 
Is he, whoſe hope the Ifles remoteſt warms ; 
Malcolm the brave; the humble Poor's ſupport 
A foe relentleſs to the proud i in arms. 
| | 
Why haſt thou left us here alone to weep ? 
With thee, high-mounted on the ſurges green, 


YN 


We might have heard the murmurs of the deep, 
We might with thee the _ rock have ſeen. 


Sac on the ſhore, of every bliſs depriv d, 
Awaits thy ſpouſe, where beats the foaming main: 
The hour of promis'd meeting is arriv d; 

Ev'n now the Night begins her ſilent reign. 
No voice is heard, except the bluſtry wind; 
No fail 1 is ſeen white-ſtretching from afar : 


Wet are the locks of youth, to. waves confign d; 
Low is the ſoul, the breathing foul of war. 


5 12 | Along 


7% MISCELLANIES. 


VIII. 
| Along Gas rock's rough baſis i is he laid, 
Where oft his limbs the ſurge returning la ve: 
Why was he, winds, upon that rock convey d; 
Why Oer him roll'd ye, unrelenting waves ? 


IX. 
But oh ! what voice is that? what phantom ſeems 
To ride upon that fiery meteor's blaze? 
Green to the ſight appear its airy limbs. — 
Tis He; on Malcoln's paſſing ghoſt I gaze. 


TE a 


Reſt, lovely foul ; upon the rock alight "i 
And let me hear thy voice along the breeze. 


He's gone; — quick-yaniſh'd as the dream of night, 


I ſee him darting through the leafleſs trees. 
8 
Daughter of Reynold, he is gone: — no more 
Thy lovely ſpouſe thy diſtant eye ſhall chear: 
No more deſcending from the mountain hoar, 


His hounds return'd ſhall ſpeak their maſter near. 


Sweet. 
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„ 
| Sweet from the diſtant rock along the air, 
No more his voice ſhall ſoothe thine every pain: 


Dau ghter of Reynold, lovely, wretched Fair! 
| Silent is Malcolm in the ruthleſs main. 


XIII. | 
Sad oil I fit the murmuring 9 near; . 
Full o'er my head, ye threatning rocks, impend: 
: My plaintive voice, ye trees, attentive hear, 
As o'er the ſhaggy hill your branches bend. 
= . 
Fair hope of Iſles remote; to him ſhall riſe, 


From Carryl's harp high-tun'd, the manly praiſe ; 
And while the trembling notes aſcend the ſkies, 
His worth ſhall grow immortal in my lays.” 


L. 


„ us _ FRAG- 
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FRAGMENT 1V. 


CONNAL and CRIMOR A. 


'CkimoRa 


H OM coming from the hill do I behold! 
A cloud reſemblin g, which the wellotn ray 


Wlumines fair with freaks of beamy gold, 
When vt ſucceeds the . of the day. 


5 1. 


Whoſe 1s the voice harmonious that I hear, 
Loud as the blaſt that ſweeps along the main; Y 
Yet ſweet and charming to the raptur'd ear, 


As is of Carryl 8 harp the ſoothing ſtrain ? 


Ie 
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ff 
It is my Love, my Connal, that appears, 
Clad in the gleamy ſteers refulgent light: 
5 But oer his brow a diſmal veil he wears, | 
That wraps his beauties 1 in the gloom of * 

What « cares, 0 ) Connal, a thy foul moleſt, 

And rob thy preſence of i its wonted grace? 

o, quickly ſay, and eaſe my anxious breaſt, 
If I che ſons of mighty wh grace. 


Conxart. 
They live. — deſcending 995 the mountains height, 
8 Tir'd with the chace, and labours of the day, 
= ſaw them blazing like a ſtream of light, 
As oer their ſhields the ſun diffus'd his ray. 
Loud is the ſhouting, of the youthful train; 
bs he was; my Love, the voice of war is near : 
| To-morrow's dawn, upon the crimſon plain, 
Shall ſee the ranks of giant foes appear. 
1 =.» 4 - hw. 
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vn. 

The dreadful Dargo, of enormous ſize, 
Prepares 1 to meet us on the flaming heath : 


The generous race of Fingal he defies; | 
The mg of battle, and the arm of death, 


* 


„„ be 
ia. 
I faw, my Connal, many a crouded fail, 
Like the grey miſt, advance along the main : 


To land they haſted i in the proſperous gale ; 
And vaſt and numerous was the warriour train. 


CON ATL. 


IX. 


Bring me ty Father s ſhield, oft try di in fight; 
The iron ſhield that Rinval us d to bear: 
The ſhield that rivals the full orb of night, 
Whoſe beams are blunted in the cloudy air. 


CRIMORA. 


8 By Gauror 8 lance the mighty man was ſlain; ” 
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8 < 3 * Fe 
CRIMORA.- 


; 


That ſhield I Wade: ; but ah ! ! that ſhield was vain 


To bid, from Him, the darts of death retire : E 


And fall may'ſt Thou, as fell my aged Sire. 


CoNNAL. 
; "= "RE 
Ves, fall I may 3 but from thy virgin hands, 


My breathleſs corſe (what only thou can'ſt give) 


A few rude ſtones, a mound of earth demands; 


And they ſhall teach my memory to live. 
8 


Though thou art fairer than the dawning day, 


And ſweeter than the ſweeteſt flowres that bloom; 


Or o'er the hill the living ales that ſtray ; 
I will not ſtay ; — Crimora, raiſe my tomb. 


CRIMOR A. 


| Cft1mo R As 
. 

Then give me, quick, thoſe banih d arms of light; 

The glittering ſword, the ſpear, and gl camy Mild: | 


With lovely Connal will I dare the fight, 
And meet huge Dargo i in the hoſtile field. 


MM. 
 Ardven, adieu thy rocks and mountains hoar ; 

Adieu ye deer, and ſtreams that ſweetly flow ! | 
We go, your beauties to behold no more x | 
Io ſeek our diſtant graves we fondly go. 
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FME 
e | 5 wy r 
UN 8 blackening on the mountain 
lours; ba} 

Gran miſts the Sm of the hill r retain : 


Bleak o'er the heath the whiſtling hin roars; 
Dark rolls the river throu gh the pathleſs . 


23 
A lonely yew-tree marks the riſing ground, 
The grave where Connal reſts his lowly head: 
The loud wind whirls the fhrivel'd leaves around, 
| To ſtrew the ſacred manfion of the dead. 
III. 
6 Here by the lonely hunter oft are ſeen 
The ghoſts of thoſe who ſhar d an early death, 


As flow, with doubtful ſteps, and muſing mien, 
He n darkling, der the * heath. 


Thy 


eee * > 


NE — — ne” Rn 
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IV. 


Thy blood, O Connal, to its limpid fount | 


What Herald's art ſhall er eſſay to trace? | 
Who can thy long progenitors recount; _ 
Or who revolve the glories of mw race? 


On the rough mountain like a ſturdy oak, 
| That long hath bray'd the fury of the ſkies, 


So Connal ſtood, till fate prepar'd the ſtroke, — 


And low on the earth the mighty victim lies. 
FF 
Here, here was heard the dreadful din of . | 
Here did the groans of dying thouſands riſe : 


10 Fingal, mournful were thy war's alarms; 


Here Connabever-wept untimely dies. 


VII. 


Thine arm was thunder, never launched in vain; 


Thy ſword a ſun- beam fraught with burning ire: 
Tall as a rock thou towr'dit upon the plain, 
And from thine eye-balls flaſh'd the living fire. 


Thy 
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VIII. 
5 Thy voice was louder than the tempeſt's roar 
1 menace oft the vaunting hoſt diſmay d: 
As thiſtles fall the ſweeping ſeythe before, 

So fell thy foes before thy conquering blade. 


8 | - | IX. | REY 
Like rolling thunder through the darken'd pat 
| Ruſh'd Dargo, fearleſs of the hoſtile ſhock : 


- Black was his brow, encavern'd ſeem'd each eye, 
Like hideous dens within the hollow'd rock. 


Their riſing falchions blaz'd like gleamy fire, 
While ſtroke on ſtroke the godlike champions deal: 
Rife were the mounds ; the doubtful onſet dire; 
And harſh the claſhing of the clanking ſteel. 
Z = 
| Good Rinval's daughter came not far behind, 
5 Crimora, manly-arm'd, to face the foe: 


Her lovely hair flow d waving in the wind, 


And in her hand ſhe graſp d the warriour 8 . 
| * 


| - Forth 


(I 
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. 
4 ; 
* „ 


| Forth 1 field the daring damſel flew Ce 


With faithful Connal, for 'twas death to part; 
At Dargo's breaſt ſhe bent the twanging yew, 7 
— erring, n her faithful Connal's heart. 

—_ 


Like a tall oak the: wee Mi fills; 59 
Or like a rock from ſome rough mountain torn: 


He bleeds — for aid to heav'n ſhe vainly calls; 5 ; 


He bleeds, he wy and leaves the * to mourn. 
XIV. 


She mourns not long; her ſprings of life decay; 


She ſhrinks a lily in its faireſt bloom; 
And quick-retiring from the realms of Gay, by 
Exulting fecks her Connal \ in the tomb. 


. 


While here I fit beneath this mournful ſhade, 


Sighs oer the tufted grave the plaintive wind; 
And Connal faithful, and his hapleſs maid, 
Fair memory pants within my penſive mind. 


= Far 


MISCELLANIES. #87 
= XVI. : 
Far from the bitter ills of life remov'd, RO 
Here in this ſteepy mountain's cavern d fide, 

You reſt in peace, who living fondly „ 

Whom death, indulgent, would not long divide. 


; FRAG 
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FRAGMENT, VI. 
I. 
\ O N of "RN noble Fingal, Ofcian, ſpeak, 
Thou firſt of heroes, and of men the beſt ; 
What tears are trickling down thy aged cheek ; 
What ſhades the ſoul within thy mighty breaſt? 
2 
Tis memory, Son 10 hin, memory ſtrong, 
That wounds with arrows keen this breaſt of age 5 


The ſcenes, the bloody ſcenes, tranſacted lon g. 


In numerous woes my mournful ſoul engage. 

| III. 
With rueful thoughts my bleeding boſom mourns, 
Of noble Fingal, and his royal kind: 


Fai air to my view their every worth returns, 


And fad remembrance wounds my faithful mind. 


Retiring 


{ ; 3 f 8 L : 0 
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om the mountain ſport one day; 

Where many a · tenant of the hill was ſlain; 

Along the plain we held our jovial way, 5 
The brown heath covering with our youthful train: 


.. | 

Fingal was here; renown'd i in E might; ; 

Oſcur, my ſon, was here, of martial fame : 

When from the ſea; fair-blooming on the ſight; 
At once a lovely, tender virgin came. 


"XY 


Retiring 


TL: 

Like one night's ſnow appear'd her lily breaſt ; 
| Her damaſk cheek ſurpaſs'd the budding roſe: 
Mild was her eye in rolling azure dreſt ; 
| But big-her boſom with impending woes: 

. 
| gal ve renown "di in war, the damſel eries, 
5 Ye offspring of the king; your aid I ſeek. — 
: ccurely ſpeak, the generous prince replies, & 
: Daughter of Beauty, undiſſembling ſpeak. 
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TT. © 5 
An audience juſt, to all our e 
To virtue ever open in diſtreſs: 
Speak then ſecure, and ſoon. our ready worde 
Shall all thy ſorrows, all thy wrongs ado 45 


IX. 

From Ullin S in war I quick re retire; 
His arms 1 fly who would my blood debaſe: 
The friend of men, good Cremor, was my Sire, 

Cremer, the Pride of Inverne's princely race. 
Their anger Fingal's younger ſons declare 1 
Carryl, who drew the bow with matchleſs grace; 
Fillan the graceful, favourite of the Fair; ft 
And Fergus ever foremoſt in the race. 
a 
Who from remoteſt Lobclyn, bright- array d, 
To where the ſeas of Molochaſquir end ; 
Who dares advance to hurt the lovely maid, 
The maid whom Fingal: $ * ſons defend? 


| Daughter 
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„ 
8 Daughter of Beauty, let no cares moleſt, 
No needleſs cares moleſt thy troubled mind : 
Safe-guarded by our arm ſecurely reſt, 

In peace repos'd, thou faireſt of . kind, — 


| XIII 

Far in d ene bb the unmet} 

As in the tempeſt break the ſurges white, 
Some ſpot appear'd to our extended view; 

But ſoon the barque encreas d upon the ſight. 
1 ä — — 
The hand of Min, oft in fight approv d, 

Strait to the ſhore the ſturdy veſſel led: 
The lofty mountains trembled as he movd, 
The rough hills ſhook beneath his weighty tread. 
— „ 
Dire daſhd the rattling of his arms around; ' 
-_ Death and deſtruction did his eye-balls | deal : 
His ſtature like the roe on Morven found; 


He mov yd Rn tries in the light of ſteel 
Va - Before 
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ö Befote: dum fell our warriours on the ground, 
Thick as the field before the reapers laid: 
In chains the ſons of Fingal faſt he bound 
And in the Fair-one's boſom fix d his blade. 
She ſunk, as melts away the ſnowy wreath 
35 That drinks the ſunſhine of the vernal beam: 
Her lovely breaſt, high-beating, heav'd in death ; 
Her ſoul came ruſhing | in the purple ſtream. 
XVII. | 
5 Ofeur 1 my fon came down, bed in war; 
The ſtrong i in fight deſcended from on big: 
Like thunder bray'd his claſhing arms afar, 1 
And dreadful faſh'd the lightning of his eye. 
There did the rattling ſhock of ſwords reſound ; 
| There, there was heard the dreadful voice of ſteel: : 


| They ſtruck, they thruſt; and many a gaping wound, 
With blood wide-ſtreamin 85% did the heroes deal. 


Far 
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XX. 
For death they digyed with their murdering bladess 
But death was diſtant, and delay'd to come; 
| | Till from the mountain fell the lengthening ſhades ; 
And late the whiſtling cow-herd thought of home. 
= 2 x 
Then Oſcur's ſteel the heart of un found; 
se fell an oak torn from its bleak domain, 
With glittering froſt encruſted bright around; 
= like a rock upon the wintry plain. 


"- 


FF Here Beauty 8 daughter found an " grave; 


And here of men the nobleſt and the beſt: 


5 Here fell, one day, the beauteous and the brave; 


Here the un d, and che purſuer reſt. 


XXIII. 

| 0 Son of Alpin ! many are the pains 

The aged feel ; their tears are for the paſt 2 

_ This rais'd my ſorrow ; ; this, while life remains, 


And memory lives, will make thoſe ſorrows laſt. 


u D ©: on. 


} 
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O Son of Alpin, while I thus deplore, 
F orgive. the tears o'er aged cheeks that flow: 
Oſcur was brave, — but Oſcur is no more.— 


O noble youth, forgive the tale of woe! 


NS ee 


FRAGMENT , VI 


3 
SON of Albin, why my ſpring of woe 
Op'ſt thou afreſh, aſking how Oſcur fell ? — 


Blind are mine eyes with tears that ever flow; 


But in my heart doth fair remembrance dwell. 


II. 


Fall'n is the nation's head, the people's joy, — 
How ſhall this breaſt the mournful tale unfold ? Ju 
Prince of the warriours brave, my darling boy, 
ur my fon, ſhall Ino more behold ! 


III. 

He fell, the moon reſembling in a ſtorm z 
As from his mid-day courſe the orb of light, 
When from the ſea thick clouds the day deform, 

And diſtant mountains darken on the fight. 


ST 20ÞBOE 
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VVT 
1, like an ancient oak exalted high, 
That long on Morven's ſhaggy brow hath grown; ; 
Exposd to all the fury of the ſky ; 1 | 
Am left to moulder in my place alone. 
Torn by t the blaſt, my ee al are gone; ; 
1 ſhake, the pinions of the north before. 
Prince of the warriours, Oſcur, O my ſon, | 
Thee, O my Oſcur, ſhall I ſee no more ! 
| „ 
Dermid, and generous Oſcur, were but one; | 
They reap d the battle with their falchions keen: 
Strong as their ſteel, and bright, theirfriendſhip ſhone; 5 
And to > the field walk'd death the friends between. 


VIL 
Like two vaſt ks torn from th mountain hoar, 
With force reſiſtleſs on the foe they came: 
They ſtain' d their ſwords with many a hero s gore; 
| Ang warriours fainted at their dreadful name. 
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vn 
Who but the dauntlefs Dermid could be 3 
That dar'd with Oſcur nervous arm engage? 
And who but Oſcur, in the field renown'd, 
Durſt meet the ſhock of Dermid's martial rage? 
The mighty Dargo on the plain they flew; = 
Dargo, before invincible in fight : 
Fair was his daughter, as the morn, to view, 
And mild her beauty as the beam of night. 
Like two bright ſtars, appear'd her lovely. eyes, 
Drown d in a ſhowre; the gale of ſpring her breath: 
Her panting breaſts in quick emotions riſe, 
Like new-fall'n ſnow that floats upon the heath. 
58 XI. 
The warriours ſaw, and glow'd with equal flame ; | 
3 heir hearts alike high- beat to love's alarms: 
Each ſaw, each figh d, each lov'd her as his fame, 
And each muſt periſh, or poſſeſs her charms. 


* 


But 


” 2 5 F 9 1 * 4 6 tf * a * IFY OP” 
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XII. . 
But in her grace the faireſt Oſcur ſtood 5 5 V 
a My fon the virgin's tender foul approv'd: —_ 
The yielding maid forgot her father's blood, nn 0 
n ſoon the hand, which flew that father, loy'd. 
HE a XII. 118 
| . ſon if Oſcian, ſighing g Des ſaid, | B 
| Tove this maid; but ah! too well I fee, MW - 
Thrice happy Oſeur, that this lovely maid, + 80 
Hath fix' d her ſoul, thrice happy youth, on thee! 5 


ep XIV. 
This . being death ſhall quickly end, u 


Since now no hope my wounded breaſt can heal : 


| | Here pierce my boſom, Oſcur, generous friend; I 
| And quick relieve my ſorrows with thy ſteel. 
| = My ſword, ſtill drawn the wretched to defend, B. 


| Which oft the vaunting foe hath fled before, | 1 
0 ſon of Morny, never ſhall be ſtain'd, e 0 
Forbid it Heav'n! in De mid's generous gore. 


Who 
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| XVI. 
Who then is worthy, with his friendly blade, 
Low on the earth my breathleſs corſe to lay? 
O Ofcur, be not long the ſtroke delay'd; 


Let not my life unhonour d paſs away. 


XVII. 
By none but Oſcur, ſon of Oſcian brave, 

By none but Oſcur, be my glories crown'd : 
dend me replete with honour to the grave; 


And be my death, as was wp life, renown'd. 


XVIII 

| Wield,  Deranddh wield thy deathful weapok well; 

0 ſon of Morny, kilful uſe thy ſteel: 

Would that with thee, my noble friend, I fell! 

Would that my death thy liberal hand would deal ! 

By where the brook expends its babling rage, 6 
Swift-falling from the ſteepy mountain hoar ; 

On Branno's margin did the chiefs engage; 


And ting 'd the _ current with their gore. 


Where er 
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1 Where er the ſtream in ſmoother eddies playd, * 
|  Curdled their blood the moſſy ſtones around. — | 
Full Dermid heart at length receiv'd the blade; 
5 Graceful he fell, and nn bleſt the wound. 
And doſt thou * of Morny, fam'd afar, 

Thus doſt thou fall, by Oſcur's falchion lain! 
Dermi d, thou once invincible in war, 

Thus do I ſee the falln upon the plain! ht 4 
ED: = 5 
| Quick to She Fair he lov'd the vieor hy d; 
But ſoon his grief alarm'd the tender maid: 
* Say, | ſon of Oſcran, why that gloom, ſhe cry'd, | 
Nh o'er thy ſoul extends that ſullen hade ? 


XXIII. 


| Though for the bow once — was my ſkill, 
| O maid, that fame I now am forc'd to yield: 
Fix'd by the molly. fountain of the hill, 

I wa in vain FR aim d at e ſhield. 


| _ 
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The ſhield was Go: ” mr” 6, addi upon the hal : 
5 Long try d in fight, 1 flew in conflict fierce p- 
The day my labours have conſum'd in vain, | 


Nor yet my arrow can the center pierce. 
0 fon of Oftian give a maid the bow; 

And Dargy's daughter ſhall the taſk fulfill : . 
My hands were taught the ſtubborn yew to draw z 

| And much my fire delighted in my kill, 

NEL XXVI. 

Quick to the goal the nimble maid wi , W W 
Behind the mark her lover ſtood conceal'd ; 
Too-ſurdy aim'd the fatal arrow flew, | 

And cleft her eus, 5 boſom * the ſhield 


: | XXV. i” 
hleſt be that hand, chat virgin aid of ſnow ; 
| May bounteous heav'n its every want ſupply: ; 

And bleſt for ever be that friendly bow ; — 
| I die reſolv d, and undiſmay d J die, 


And 
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| | XXVIIL 
And who-t to flay me, but the lovely mail; 
Great Dargo's daughter, worthy could be fond 3 WM | 
Let me, my Fair-one, in the earth be laid; 
By Dermid lay me, in the hallow'd "HAAR © 


XXIX. | 
Ofcur, the blood of mighty Dargo's race 
Vntainted flows within my every vein : 
My ſoul well-pleas'd the frown of death can face; 
And thus I end my being and my pain. 
She ſaidffireſolv'd on death ; nor added more 5 
But to her breaſt the ready ſteel apply d: 
Quick from the wound ruſh'd out the crimſon gore; 
She ſhook, the fell, ſhe trembled, and the dy'd. 
. 
In peace they ſleep; their graſſy tombs are laid, 
Near where the mountain rivulet pours its waves; 3 4 


A withering birch ſupplies a partial ſhade, 
% - And ſpreads its ſeanty foliage o er Ther ores. 


Oft 
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XXI. ä x 
Oft oer their earthen tombs of taſted green, 2 
Feeding, the mountains branchy ſons are found; 
When ſcorching mid-day all in flames is ſeen, 
And o'er the heath deep Silence reigns around. 


+ 


FR AG- 
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FRAGMENT VII 


1 * 4 
» A 1 wage © 
8 


„ 
ESIDE a rock upon the brech hill, 
The aged trees extended arms beneath; 


Where down the mountain flows the murmuring rill, 


Old Oſcian ſate upon the moſſy heath. 


II. 


F . of Fingal s noble race: 
Wet are his checks; his aged eyes are "blind : 
And, ſilver d o'er with 1 many a reverend grace, | 


His hoary beard is waving in the wind. 


I. 


Deep through tha trees, where blaſts for ever bei 
He heard the voice of the tempeſtuous north; 

Thoughts of the dead reviy d within his foul; 
And thus he ne d his s riſing forrows forth. 


„How 
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| IV. | 

0 How haſt then fall'n, as on its native place 

Falls the ſtrong oak, with all thy branches round | ! 

- Where now is noble Fingal's faded race; | 
Where now my Son for every worth renown'd ? 

Where how are all the heroes of my line, 

Oft ſeen refulgent in terrific ſteel ? 

t Low, low on eh their humbled heads recline; 

Their lowly tombs with trembling hands I feel. 

1 hear, diſtinct, the river hoarſely roll ? 


Its murmuring ſurges o'er the ſtones below. 


Or river, why within my weeping ſoul, 


Why for thy paſt, doſt thou revive * woel 
VII. 


The race of Fingal on thy banks was ſcen, 
As ſhoots a wood upon the fertile plain: 
Sharp were their ſwords of ſteel, their arrows keen; 


And hardy he who durſt their ſhock ſuſtain. 


dE F ͤ'‚ Fila 
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 Fillan the brave, the beautiful, was there; 
There did my for: his martial {kill diſplay : 
There did high FingaP's mighty ſelf appear, 
Strong in his aged locks of reverend grey. 
„„ 7 
His er limbs with matchleſs vigour roſe z N 
| Spread to the view his manly ſhoulders wide: a 
F. blade dealt fury to preſuming foes, 
When of his wrath aroſe the martial pride. 


ö Morny came, prepar'd to > kill ; 
The talleſt he the ſons of men among: 
0 Firm as an oak he towr' d upon the hill; 


| | F Fw, I | Tt, : 
- 5 wy =_ 


And as the mountain floods his voice was firong. 
. 
Alone why reigns the ſon of Corval brave? 
That reign, the boaſter cries, ſhall quickly end : 
Not Fingal's famous arm is ſtrong to ſave; 
Not Fingal S arm, the _ to defend. 


* = 
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1 — 

Strong as. a ſtorm upon the watry field, 

Strong am I, as a whirlwind on the plain: 
Yield, fon of Corwal, to my prowels yield; 

Vueld, Hungel, yield, nor ne mine arm in vain. 

2 av 

Oſcur my ſon ſtood forth, of martial fame, 

Pleas d would my fon the boaſting foe have met: 
But i in his ſtrepgth the mighty Fingal came, 

8 And mird to hear the vaunter 8 N threat. 

XIV. 
Each others limbs their arms FR cthrillih@round ; 


Their firuggling heels plöugh d deep the furrow'd. 
plain: 


Their bones, loud-cracking, like the boat, reſound; 
| That leaps from wave to wave upon the main. 
Long aged Fingal ſtrove with mighty Gaul; 
With night they fell upon the ſounding heath; 
As two vaſt oaks with mingled branches fall, 
And craſhing ſhake the trembling plain beneath. 
„ Faſt 


* 


Faſt is the boaſtful ſon of Morny bound; ä 


Suppreſt, at length, is ſeen his martial rage; 
With conqueſt Fingal's arduons toil is erown'd; T 


And youth — to the arm of age. 


XVII. 
Fai air - with her pendent locks of flowing hair, 


n 


That o'er her neck diffus d their wreathy gold 


| With riſing breaſts, as ſhow new-fallen fair; ; 


Fair as the mountain-ſhirits to behold: 


XVIII. 


Fair as *s mountain-ſpirits, when they glide 


Along the heath, at mid-day's filent reign; 


| Fair as the bow in radiant tinctures dy d, 


Minvane the maid advanc' d upon the plain. 


XIX. 


F ing, the ſoftly cry'd, with virgin grace, 


. Releaſe my brother at a maid's requeſt : |: 
O, quick. releaſe the hope of all my race, 
Unfear d alone Fi Ne 8 dauntleſs breaft. 


"Can 


| Can I, replies the king, refuſe to give 
Whate ler the daughter of the hill demands ? 
O Minvane, fair as northern ſnows, receive, 


Receive the boon uninjur'd, at my hands. 


oo; 
Such, Fingal, were the words I us q to hear, 
But ah ! for ever is their author dumb! 
8 No more thy voice ſhall melt upon mine ear ; 
| While eden here I fit beſide * tomb. 


XXII. 
Hoarſe through the wood I hear the EY roar ; 
My friends I hear not, ſhouting from afar : : 


The jovial huntſmen's jocund cry is o'er; 


Ccas d i is the voice, the clamorous voice of war.” 
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| HOU aſkeſt and I anſwer thy requeſt, | 
Fair daughter of the iſlands of the main: 
Thou aſkeſt, whoſe the corſes here that reſt, 
And whoſe the memory that theſe tombs retain? 
— . 
T he memory fair, Oo maid, of Ronnan bold; 
Of Connan brave, the chief of mortal race; 
And her of Nymphs the faireſt to behold, 
Rivine good, .adorn'd by every grace. 
III. 
]- Lad'n is the hoary wing of time with care, 
Enough each moment with it brings of woe: 
Why from afar then do we ſeek deſpair; | 


Why do our tears for former ages flow? 


But 
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„ 

| But thou tries ated 

And whoſe the memory that theſe tombs retain? 
Thou aſkeſt — | will anſwer thy requeſt, 

Fair . che iſlands of the main. 


| 5 TE: 
conan was nde in the hoſtile feld; 

Far known was Caul, the needy ſtranger $ friend: 
5 His gates to all a willing entrance yield; 
* iron bars his midnight doors daſend. 


| „ 
: Both ſought their food the ſhaggy bills « around, 
: Both chas d the offspring of the mountain hoar : 
And ready ſtill their willing bow was found, 
| Their arm ſtill ready, to fupport the poor. | 
R 

High Conar 0 foul in Connans boſom mov'd ; 

PFrom Caul to Ronnan did each worth deſcend ; 


= Rivine,. Conar's daughter, Ronnan lov 'd; 


Her brother Connan was that lover's friend. 


„„ 5 | Fair. 
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VII. 
Fai air as the harveſt-moon that oer the wave 
Of Mohehaſquir ſheds her ſetting beams; 
Her ſoul ſecure was fix d on Ronnan brave, 
The lovely object of her nightly dreams. 
Rivineé fair, ſays Ronnan, to my king 
* a Norway bound, I bid my Love adieu 0 | 
But back my ſteps a finiſh'd year ſhall bring ; 
Wilt * my fair-one, be to Ronnian true? 
A year, replies the maid, O Ronnan brave, 
| Sacred to virgin woe ſhall ſlowly roll; 
But, O my Ronnan, like a Man behave, 
And much thy valour hall rejoice My bun 
1 1 
Connau, my friend, departing Ronnan ſaid, 
Wilt thou preſerve my Love, Rzivine fair ? 


The haughty Durſian loves the beauteous maid, 
And to our coaſt he quickly will repair. 
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TE "TE 
Ronnan, no foe ſhall bear the maid a 3 : hy 
| Do thou ſecurely paſs the ſurges o'er. — 5 
He went; and punctual kept the promis'd 15 
But Dusan came the promis d wy before. 


XIII. c 
Give me thy daughter, haughty Durftan cries, . 


Cynar, to me reſign the lovely m aid: 
'T he daring mortal who my powre defies,” 
Shall fear, and feel, the vengeance of my blade. 


: P 


1 
*. Connan, he who dares my ſiſter harm, 
Firſt 3 in the field this edge of ſteel muſt 2 


Unerring found i in battle is mine arm; 


My ſword the forked 3 of the ſky. - 
xy. 


Ronnan, the warriour and the lover, came; 
Clad were his finewy limbs in armour bright ; 

For martial proweſs high-renown'd his name; 
And much he threatned i in his might. 


Euran, 
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| XVI. 
1 the fave of ſordid gold, replies, . 
By the dark portal of the north, thy Fair 


This night ſhall Dunſtan carry: Ronnan 8 ; | 
Curſt be this arm, or death ſhall meet him there. 


XVII. 

Connan, faith Euran, ä in the gloom of night 

The ſtranger ſhall thy lifter bear away 

My ſword, ſays Connan, oft approv'd in fight, 

Low on * earth his i impious head ſhall 2 
XVIII. 


Dim in the d che friends miſtaken met, 
And, high- impaſſion d, join d the hoſtile ſhock : 


Swift down their limbs diſtill d the blood and ſweat, : 


Like water tricklin g from the moſly rock. 


XI. 

Breathleſs at laſt falls Connan on the plain, | 
And cries, O Durſian, kindly treat the maid. — 
And is it thee, faith Ronnan, I have lain ! 

: Doth Connan 5 blood defile my errin g blade: 1 
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With Durſfan to engage in haſte he flics.— 
The ſullen ſhades of gloomy night retir d, 
And on the combat day began to riſe, 
When on the field the combatants expir'd. 
Swift with the morn came out the anxious maid, — 
O, what my Ronnan can detain, ſhe cry'd!— 
Pale in his blood ſhe ſaw her lover laid; 
And pale her brother lying by his fide. 
X XII. 
| What words her various PER could expreſs ? 
What hopes of comfort could aſſwage her pain ? 


% Strong was the raging torrent of diſtreſs ; = 


Her tears were many, and her plaints were vain. - 


| XXII. | 
Sad for the warriours low on earth repos >, 
This grave ſhe open'd : but her breathleſs diy 
Dropt with her Love and Brother, ere it clos d; 
Snatch'd like the ſun by wintry ſtorms away. 


"Now 


006 - M ISCE LL'SNER $: © 
Now haſt thou heard this plaintive tale | of goo 
Fair daughter of the iſles, in faireſt bloom ; 3 
hn 50 as thyſelf did once Rivint glow: — P 

O, ſhed a tear of pity on her tomb. 
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| 
ARK is the night, and I am here alone, 
Forlorn upon the ſtormy mountain drear, 
Doom'd to the winds to make my hapleſs 1 moan, 
While o'er the * the raging blaſt I hear. 


* 


Loud roars the torrent down the rocky ſteep; 
No hut receives me from the driving rain: 
Forlorn upon the hill of winds I weep, . 
And to the north exalt my VOICE in vain, 
Bright from thy duſky clouds, O moon, ariſe; 
Appear, ye ſtarry offspring of the night: 
Direct my feet to where my lover lies, 


©, ſoon direct me, ſome . light! 


8 


Guide | 
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| Guide me to where my lovely Shaſgar low, 
Tir d with the chace; repoſes on the ground; 
While ner him lies unus'd, unſtrung, his bow, 
And * near him, many a faithful hound. 


1 | 1 V. 4 | "2 5 | T4 : 

— e : 
Plac d by the rock, the moſſy fountain near: 

The tumbling ſtreary, and winds tempeſtuous, roar ; | 


Nor can I yet my lover's accent hear. 
VI. 

Why does my Love his promis 4 time "= 
Heere is the roaring ſtream, the tree, the ſtone : 


Here didſt thou vow to be with ſetting day; 3 
Son of the hill, ah, whither ; art thou — 


| . | VII. | 

Glad would I fly, with thee, my ater face; 
My haughty brother would I fly with thee: 

Foes unrelenting long have been our race; 2 
But toes, my lovely Shalgar, are not we. .. 


8 i moment, 


MISCELLANIES. 319 


A moment, wind, thy noiſy rage forbear; 

| Awhile, O ſtream, ſuſpend thy babbling brawl: 

: That o'er the heath my wandring Love may hear; 
0 * e tis I who fondly « call. 
„ 1 

Here is the tree; the lofty rock is here; 

=_— here am I, my Sbalgar, and dess: 

Ah, wherefore thus delay ſt thou to appear; | 
Nor deign'ſt an anſwer to my plaintive moan? 
| Lo, where the moon diſplays her filver light ! — 
T Grey on the mount the lofty rocks. are ſeen : 

Wide over the vale the ſheety flood is bright, 
That fair-extends the rugged hills between, : 


But ah, v. have: the plain; — 
Nor yet, portending ſure his quick return, 
| Before him walk his hounds, a drooping train, 
Here am I fated, and alone, to mourn. 


— 


| But 


i. =- 
But who are theſe that on the heath I ſpy! * 
Are they: my Loves, and drothers.) that appear? 


Shook and tormented is my ee 
: 


Scarce can my tottering limbs ſuſtain the fright — | 


Alas, my heart! too ſurely they are dead. 


Pale is each breathleſs conſe « and from the hag 


. 


Why, O my brother, dar'd thy impious blade, 9 


My Shalgar's hallow'd boſom to profane? 


O wherefore, - wherefore, fay, thou ſacred ſhade, _ oy” 


| My brother, O my Shalgar, haſt thou ſlain P 


A XV. © 
Dear were ye * and lovely, to my ba, 


0 come, and let us ſocial converſe hold: — 
But ah, for ever filent do they reſt; _ | 
Pale are * checks, their 2 boſoms cold! 


Oh! 


C 
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Oh! 1 from the rock upon K the mountain ; drear, | 
Oh! from the hill where tempeſts ever howl,” 
- Ghoſts of the dead, let me your voices hear; * 


| Your voices ſhall not diſcompole | my ſoul. 


XVII. 

1 it in 1 grief; for morn I wait in tears, — 

Rear for the dead, ye friends, the decent tomb, | 
To ſpeak their memory fair to diſtant years; 

But O ] forbear to cloſe it till I come. 


- IT XVIII. 
Quick flies my life, as fleets the airy dream; 
Why ſhould I with my miſery to prolong ? 
Here ſhall I, with my friends, beſide the ſtream, 
Reſt undiſturb'd the ſounding rocks among. 
EF 
| When o'er the hill the gloom of night extends; 
When loud the whirlwind whiſtles o'er the heath; 


1 Cold i in the wind my ghoſt ſhall wail my friends, 
A prey untimely to relentleſs death. | 


* 1 The 
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XX. 


| The lonely hunter from his booth ſhall bs 
While lov d. though dreaded, ſhall my accent be: : 
| Sweet for my friends my voice ſhall greet his ear; 
: | For pleaſant were ye both, my friends, to me. 
. | ] 
| 4 


FRAG- 


MISC ELLANIE S. = 


FRAGMENT XI 


. 


AD | are my thoughts, while here I ſit alone; | 
Nor ſmall the cauſe of woe within my breaſt: — 


O 2 thou haſt loſt no darling ſon; 
No maid torn from thee robs thy ſoul of reſt! 
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1 | 
| Connar the valiant lives, high-fam'd in fight, 
4 And Amr fair, ſurpaſſing mortal grace: 
Wide ſpread thy blooming branches to the fight; 
But Armyn is the laſt of all his race. 
Rage, winds of autumn, o'er the darken'd vale : 
Houl thro' thet recs, ye tempeſts; roar, ye ſtreams, 
Dow the rough hill: moon, ſhew thy viſage pale, 
Through broken clouds, in intermitting gleams. 


— 


Ta-+*i- 8 Bring 
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IV. 
Bring to my y mind the fad, the fatal night, | 
When all my children fell i in beauty' s pride; 
When Arindel, renown d for dauntleſs might, 
When Daws, lovelieſt of the virgins, « — died. 


Fair, fair; m my dmighter. did thy boogie glow, E: 
As 1s the moon on Jura s mountains fair; 


| White was thy boſom as the driven Shan. 


And ſweet thy fragrance as the vernal air, 


7 A 
Voung Armor came, full oft in battle tryd, 
And ſought the lovely Daura to obtain; 
Fond was the youth; he was not long deny d 5 
a hopes of all their friends remain. 


> 


E 

Earch, Son of Ogdal, at the news repin d; 
ce envied | Armor. in his lovely maid: _ 

And ſecret malice fill'd his groveling mind, ; 

Becauſe his brother fell by Armor's blade. 
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: VIII 
| The Ocean 85 ſon appearing to the. fight, 
Fair did his {kiff the placid” ſurges plow : | | 
His locks of age were filver d oer with white; ; 
And calm and thoughtful ſeem d his ſerious brow. 


8 
5 Daughter of Armyn, virgin fair, a he cry d: 
A rock not diſtant in the ocean green, 
; High-bears a tree, fair-blooming on its fide, 
| Whole ruddy fruitage from afar i is ſeen. 


x. 
Awaiting Daura, Armor there abides : 
- I came in haſte to fetch his promis'd Fair; 
The lovely nymph who o'er his ſoul preſides: . 


Come, Daura, come, and eaſe a lover's care. 


— XI. 
She went; ſhe call'd aloud on Armor's Haine: 
Loud did ſhe call on Armor's name, and long: 
But to her call no wiſh'd-for anſwer came, 


Save from the Voice that dwells the rocks among. 


„ FT; - . “« 
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{RAY my Love, my Love! why. art * umb! 
' Why wilt thou thus torment my ſoul with fear? 

Come, graceful ſon of Ardnart, quickly come; 
Tis Daura calls; at d, call prar. 


XIII. 


The traitor Barch _— to the land. — 


Her voice ſhe rais d, and call'd aloud for aid. 
Hear, brother, father, hear me, from the ſtrand : 
O —_ Arindel, relieve your maid. 


XIV. 


Heard was her voice from oer the foaming main; 


Her brother's ſoul her cries with anguiſh fl; 
And rough in ſpoils of many a ſavage ſlain, 
My fon deſcended from the ſteepy hill. 


IB 
Rattle his arrows fearful by his fide ; 
His neryous arms the ready bow ſuſpend: 
And five grey dogs in faithful friendſhip try d, 
With n feet, their maſter's ſteps attend. 
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He ſaw fierce Rardb upen ths ſhore, 4 _— 

5 The ruthleſs traitor to a ſturdy oak: ; 

5 Quick fly the thongs his harrowed limbs around; ; 

He loads the wind with groans « at every ſtroke. | 

My Gn the W ſeir'd ind quickly fled © 

To Daura aid: — but fierce a feather'd 40 
From Armor, big with wrath, miſtaken ſped: 

I. ſung; and piere'd, O Arindel, thy heart, 
Thou diedſt for Earch, the ſon of dark deceit: 

1 The ſtroke, O c Daura, how thy tears deplore, 
When curdling red around thy trembling feet,) 

| Is pour d profuſe thy brother's vital gore! 

| Broke is the boat, the ſhatter'd boat in twain, 21:6 

The waves no longer able to defy. 


| Quick plunges Armor i in the boiſterous main, 
Reſolv d to ſave his Daura, or to die. 5 


WW * 3 
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gas MISCEELLANIE(S, 


Sudden a blaſt from off the hill was heard. 
That ſwept with rapid Wing the ſurges: Fer: | 
High roſe the billows,—Armor. difappear' di: - 
And funk. precipitate, /to, riſe no more. 
Cold on * ſea-beat _ the maid lang; 10 
Mournful was heard and diſmal to complain: 


Loud, loud and frequent was her helpleſs moan; 5 


A father I wiſhes to relieve ,v were vain. 


XXII. 
All night I ſtood upon the * ſhore; 9 
All night I heard her, weeping, as ſhe cry d: 
High did the voice of bellowing whirlwinds roar, ? 
And ſtrong the tempeſt beat the mountain's ſide. 


XXIII. 
But * han call was heard, before the Day, 


Bright from the eaſt, announc'd his e 1 : 


Soft as the evening breeze it dy. d away, 
That gently Gghs * the tufted a4. 5 
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XXIV. 
Spent with Fe grief, the fainting maid. expir a, 
Sad Grrow 8 victim, in her beauty's bloom, — 
O lay me ſoon, in filent earth retif&;*- 
Beſide her lay me, in the ſilent tomb. 
XXV. 
When whichbinds ſweep the whiſtling mountain oe 
When the bleak north lifts up the waves on high 
Penſive J ſit beſide the ſounding more, e 
Aod caſt n the faral rock mine, eye. 


XXVI. 8 
Of oy. the paly moon's departing beam, 
; My children's wandering, weeping ghoſts 1 ſee; 
| ; While indiſtinct upon the beach they ſeem 
Sad to unite in : mounful nn 


XXVII. 
stop, lovely ghoſts your fleeting ſteps reſtrain, — 
; Will none regard your ſighing father's prayre > 5 
But ah! your father's fondeſt prayre is vain: : 
My call unheeded, they diſſolve in air, 


_— 


i j 


FRAGMENT XII. 
RYNO and ALPIN. 


N 


HE bluſtry winds and bealing rain ſubſide; "7 


A gladſome radiance gilds the mid- day ſky: 
On either hand the broken clouds divide, 


And oer the hill inconſtant ſhadows fly. 


Red throu EY the boy 5 1 pours along. 
The ſtream that tumbles from yon mountain drear: 
Sweet is its brawl ; but ſweeter far the ſong 
That ſteals with dying accent on mine ear. | 


Alas! 
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Alas! 'tis pious „ Albin' 8 at FR TN 
That mourns in moving ſtrain the mighty dead: 
2 is his head of age, his locks are grey, 
His tear eye with . Weeping red. 
* | 
Son of the ſon g, < [ wherefore doſt 1 roye, 
On this bleak hill thy ſorrows to deplore; 
Like the hoarſe blaſt that murmurs thro the grove, 


Or waves that daſh upon the lonely ſhore ? 


. | 15 AreIN. 
For him, 0 Ryno, who in youthful bloom 
: ; Lamented : fell, unceaſing flow my tears: 


But he, the ſilent tenant of the tomb, | 
1 My ſorrow ſees not, nor my mourning hears, 
„ VI. 
Vere the hill, O Ryno, art thou tall, 
And fair among the children of the vale: 
vet fall thou ſhalt, — like Morar ſhalt thou fall, 
And of er r thy tomb the lonely mourner wall. 


No 
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7 k No, more, - „ obedient to the early call, 


Shalt thou aſcend the ſhaggy mountain 8 brow, 
But bend to earth and in the vacant hall, 
Shall lie * and unſireng, thy bow. 


vm. | 
Swift waſt thou, Morar, as the moiintain-roe ; : 
To thee the meteor's fiery blaze might EE 
Thy wrath ſurpaſs d the loudeſt ſtorms that blow; 3 
ry ſword beam d lightning o'er the hoſtile field. 


a: 


” Thy voice was s like a torrent fivell d with rain; 


Unequall'd numbers by thine arm were lain, 
And felt the force of thy reſiſtleſs rage. ; 
But when returning from the ſanguine fight, - 
How peaceful was thy brow for ever ſeen ; 


So ſweetly ſhines the glorious orb of light, 
The ſtorm once paſt, all chearful and ſerene. 


Calm 


yy 
LY 
wy 6 
8 
64 
- +. By 
2. 
TT. 
x gs « 
4 , 
IS 
PK 
* 


81 


or 


Fe 


Like thunder” s roar, when diſtant clouds engage: 8 
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. 
Calm as the moon in ſilence of the night, 
Appear'd his cheek, in manly beauty dreſt; $6647 
Smooth as the lake that dies upon the: light,” - 
When not a zepbyr wantons on its breaſt. 


Ns M7 1 
Small is the ſpace thy mouldering members crave, 5 
Dark, dark and dreary 1s thy lone retreat: 


With three ſmall ſteps I meaſure o'er thy grave, 
2 O thou, who lately ſeem dſt for earth too . 


XIII. 
Four moſs-grown ſtones in order uncouth plac d; 
: The tufted graſs thro which the weſt- wind ſighs; 3 
= A lonely tree with ſcanty foliage grac d; 
* 1 the * where mighty. Morar. lies 5 


Low, low, indeed, O Morar, art thts laid; 
vet thee no mother, nor no maiden weeps: 
| N The dame who bare thee reſts among the dead; _ 
| : Dou in the duſt. great Morglan's daughter ſleeps. 


— Who 
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Who, who is be, whoſe ſtep a ſtaff ſuſtains; 

| Whoſe hoary head is filver'd Oer with years; 

| Whoſe joints are ſhook with paralytic pains; 

Whoſe red-fwol'n eye is fl d with guſhing tears? 
F 

| 0 Morar, 'tis rally father, thine alone; 

N No ſecond birth his partial nuptials crovin'd: 

5 He heard thy fame, he heard of battles won, 

Ah j  wherefore heard not of thy deathful wound? 


| xvn. 

Weep, eben father; yet tis fond to weep; ; 
Oer the cold clay tis fruitleſs to repine, 
Slow is the ear of death; their llumbers deep; ; 
And low their pillow, who on duſt recline. 


XVIII. 


No more thy voice, obedient, mall ke hear; ; 
Deaf is the ſon to all the father's cries. 
When ſhall the day-ſpring i in the grave appear, 
| And bid the drowſy ſlumberer ariſe? ; 
4 | ; | 
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Adieu 0 thou . beſt of men, adieu, 
Whoſe preſence fill'd the battle with amaze: 


Thine arm no more the wondering war ſhall view, 
Nor dark wood W with thy falchion' s blaze. 


No ſon haſt thou to propagate thy name; | 

| Yet ſhall the ſong, to diſtant ages dear, SE 
| Thy worth emblazen on the rolls of fame, 
And lateſt times lament thee with a tear. 
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Ollea the earth * pile the ſtones on as 
| Fear-combraic s memory from oblivion ſave 

Blow from your bills, ye winds that ſoftly ſigh, 
And breathe your tendereſt plaints c o'er Muirnin' s 
grave. 5 

Yon rocky ſteep, o echung with waving "wood," 
Shades the calm dwelling of the peaceful oak; 


ever-reſtleſs flood | 


| Meantime, below, t | 
With folemn mur 
Why ſigh the woods, 
Small cauſe have ſighing woods, or ſad waves todeplore · 
But thou haſt "BOY Diorma, lovely Fair, 
Meck maiden of the breaſt of lucid ſow ! 
Give to the winds thy flowing length of hair, 


r fluctuates near their bed: 


why do the ſad waves roar? 


And on the breezes ſend thy warbled woe. 


From the SECOND EDITION. 
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Thy lovers vaniſh'd like two beams of light, © 
Bnatch'd from the heath by intervening ſtorms z 
Or like two ſtars that periſh from the fight, : 
| When the fierce northwind heaven 8 fair blue 
deforms. | 
Low i in the duſt the mighty p pair 18 s laid, 
Wyle o er their reliques dear, mourns many a lovelorn 
i e A 
Fear-combraic, thee a band of females weep, 
The hills re-echoing to their mournful ftrains : 
| A for thee their voice in tears they ſteep; ; 
Muirnin, the chief of Erin's bloody plains. - 
Mine eyes Fear-combraic ſhall behold no more 
- Pacing with nimble ſpeed the mountain' s fide 
Or with amazement from the ſtormy ſhore, bo 
| View dauntleſs Muirnin tem the ſwelling tide. 
Pour the fad ſong ; the doleful tale relate; 
J That future eyes may read, and weep the heroes' fate. 
: . 


Diorma from illuſtrious Connaid ſprung, 


1. Connaid, the ſovereign of a thouſand ſhields: i 
| Diorma ſhone amidſt the virgin throng, 
'E As reigns the lily faireſt 1 in the 545 | 


2a 1 Fair 


2 * 
- —x a Ine ů ˖—————— 
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Fair roſe her boſom as a fleecy cloud, 


Fair as the white waye when the ſtorm i is high, 5 


55 Lie wreathed ſmoke her copious treſſes flow d, 
Nor could the morning ſtar eclipſe her eye: 
Betw-een two clouds not comelier ſhews the moon, 
Than from e thy locks * ae .. ſhone. 
A dum heroes woo'd the mink & in vain, 
All offers, but Fear-combraic s, ſhe declin'd : 
He lov'd the maid: ; — who could from love refiain ? 
Diorma was the flowre of womankind, 
What terror would he ſhun if ſhe were 3 
His ſhield in danger and his ſtrength i in war * 
Who dares, he cries, who dares this arm defy p. | 
Who dares with me to combat for the Fair ? 
The beauteous prize who ſhall refuſe to yield, 


Hard muſt his helm be "ou 'd, and ſtrong his iron | 


ſhicld, . 
VI. 
1 R Diorma, mighty Muirnin ſaid, 
MNMuirnin with thee will for the Fair con tend ; 
My ſpear is ſtrong, and keen my truſty blade, 
And oft mine arm hath made the valiant bend.— 


Then 


Ti 
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Then riſe, great Cormac's ſon, and leave behind * | 
Thy native ſhore ; leave Erin's bluſhing plain: — 2 
Unfurl the ſpreading canvaſs to the wind. 
And guide thy veſſel oer the yielding main. 
Ile comes; — like miſt the whitening ſails appear, 
: The bloody moon, his ſhield, and tall his aſhen ſpear, 
- C 
Aoden came: dark was his louring brow * 
Ariſe, he ery d, Diormas Love, ariſe; : "Nl 
Fight, fight, or yield Diorma to the foe : Os 1 
He roſe, like clouds amidſt autumnal ſkies: : 
:  Mini/min, thy limbs are large, thy ſtature high, 
| Thine arm is finewy, and thy checks are fair: 
But pauſe awhile. — Send round the ſhell of j Joys 
I The deer ſwiſt-footed ſlay, the feaſt prepare : 
Three days in glad feſtivity we ſpend, 
And on the fourth, for Her, the * pig; contend, = 


VIII. 
| - me not to ſheath the ſhining tan ; 
| Hither to fight Combfeadan' s fon 1 came: 
| Yield, fon of battle, yield the lovely maid, 
And e o'er the heights of Erin raiſe my fame. 
- 2 2 : Meirnin 


2 
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 Muirnin, can I reſign f ſo great a prize? 
No: let our proweſs for the Fair be try'd. 7 
| 1 by thine arm Fear-combraic haply dies, 
Place in the tomb my bright ſword by my fide. 
Here fight we, Muirnin, by the noiſy brook 
5 Lift, lift _ truſty. ſteel, and meditate the ſtroke. 
Fierce was the onſet of ths fatal fray, | 
From mail to mail Death, dreadful, ſeems to bound: 
Their ſwords deſcend, their brazen helmets bray, | 8 
And ſparkling ſhivers fly, and ſhields reſound : * | 
From rock to rock as ſome huge fragment ſes,” 
© So blows to blows with mutual force ſucceed ; 
Their noſtrils pant, fire flaſhes from their eyes, 
Deſperate they leap, they thruſt, mad wound, 
they bleed. : — f 
slow and more flow now Aan 80 blade deſcends; | ; 
He ſinks, his armour rings, and low to earth he bends. 
98 1 X. 8 
Does Muirnin fall, the fearleſs and the brave, 
Whom for their Chief a thouſand warriours boaſt? 
Stretch wide the ſail, aſcend the briny wave, 
| And wut the L erg to his native coaſt, | 


EE ã ꝗ ́ Ü ee | 
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on Erin heights the virgin figh is dee; 
1 155 For thee I mourn; for thee laments a foe: * 
Riſe, riſe ye winds, and down the hilly ſteep 
Or Muirnin's grave in plaintive murmurs blow. 
And thou, Diorma, for the youth deplore, | 
Seem like the ſun in rain, and weep * the ſhore. 
Gs ſaw the ſon of Cormac Shak; 
| Then to revenge his fall his bow he bent; 
The bow-ſtring twang'd, the grey- wing d arrow ſped, 
And in Fear-combraic's heart its force was ſpent. 


| Where, gloomy youth, where was the ſword of war, 
E Smiling 1 in pain the bleeding warriour cries; 
» Where was. the valour of thy conquering ſpear, . - 
When by the treacherous ſhaft Fear-combraic dies; 
Raiſe thou our tombs beneath yon rocky ſteep, 
IRON will I with the Chief of Innisfhallin ſleep. — 
e —_ | 
Ah! | who i is ſhe, her breaſts like wreaths of * 


Wu like a ſun- beam i in a ſtorm appears? p< 


"Tis Connaid s daughter, beautiful in woe ; 


Looſe flow her locks ; ; her blue eyes roll in tears : 


) 


5 


Along | 


* 
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Along the heath her liberal garments fall. 
hter of grief, Diorma, penfive maid! 6 
des lover lies, his youthful cheek all pale; "Sm 
The ſteely prowek from his arm is fled. — 
He fell, he vaniſh'd as a ftream of light; oy 


Nor ſoothes thy voice his car, nor charms thy ſmile 
his ſight. A 


29> 


